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NEW YORK REGATTA—YACHT# PREPARING TO GET IFTO LINE PREVIOUS TO THE START-—-A FLAW 





A New Tale. 


REGATTA OF THE NEW YORK YACHT CLUB. 
Tue 3d of June was a glorious day, and enabled tens of 
thousand of eager spectators to view the really magnificent 
spectacle of the N. Y. Yacht Club, in our beautiful Bay. Be- 
sides the little fleet of competing yachts, among them the most 
beautiful models in the world, there were hundreds of sail boats 
of every class and description, besides a large number of steam- 
boats, some chartered by the Club and others on their own 
speculation, literally loaded down by delighted spectators. 











Twenty-three yachts started in the race. The start was most 
beautiful, although there was but little wind, and the graceful 
craft dropped down the noble river until opposite Jersey City, 
when a pleasant breeze sprang up from the south-west, and the 
scene became at once animated and spirited. The excitement 
as the yachts rounded the several buoys was intense, and found 
vent in loud applause and vehement shouting. There were 
exciting little races as two crack boats on the same tack would 
struggle neck and neck. After a beautiful race, the winning 
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stake boat was gained first by the Julia, then by the Una, and 
successively by the Minnie, Edgar and Haswell. The Julia taking 
the first class prize, the Haswell the second class prize, and the 
Kdgar the third class prize, the Haze bearing off the outside 
prize for selivoners. 

Bverything was admirably managed, and not an accident 
occurred to mar the pleasure of the multitude assembled to 
witness the Annual Regatta of the New York Yacht Club. We 
sincerely rejoice to observe the grewing interest exhibited by 
all classes in yachting ; it must become a national sport, for it 
is entirely congenial to our habits and séntiments, and every 
one should endeavor*to spread the love of it among the people. 





A HALF-FORGOTTEN MEMORY. 
By Henry C. Watson. 


I snoutn like to sing of Seville, 
But I cannot woe the tune ! 
The air should breathe of passion deep, 
And summer days in Jane. 
It should have a peachlike richness, 
And a smack of rare old wine, 
And lovely forms and flashing eyes 
Should beam in light divine, 
To show that time im Seville, 
When summer days wert long, 
And a dark-eyed Spanish beauty 
Murmured on my heart a song.: 
'Twas a strange old Spanish melody, 
Half Moorish in its strain, 
And Ay demi! and Ay demi! 
Was ever i's refrain. 





What a wenlth of life I wasted, 
Underneath those glowing skies 
Squandered worlds of faith and passion 
On those fervent, lustrous eyes ! 
Musie, painting, sculpture moved me 
To my being’s inmest eore; 
Beauty's spirit hovering o'er me, 
Rose-tinged Art’s rich treasure-store ; 
Mingling all with woman’s peauty, 
Centr’ing all in one sweet face, 
Which upon my heart sang !owiy 
Metn’s sweet matin, evening’s grace : 
’Twas a strauge old Spanish melod: 
Half Moorish in its atrain, 
And Ay de mi! and Ay demi! 
Was ever its refrain, 


How I came and how I left thee, 
Seville, old cathedral town, 
Ho@we wept and how we parted, 
I have never rightly kaown.— 
Came a lapse upor my lifetime, — 
Came upon my soul a blight,— 
And I woke aa from a vision 
That had passed within a night. 
"Twas a dream—and it is ended. 
’Twas a madness—it is o’er. 
But I hear, through all life’s tumult, 
Murmurings I have heard before 
Of a strange old Spanish melody, 
Half Moorish in its strain, 
Aud Ay de mi! and Ay demi! 
la ever its retrain ! 
Nay 20th, 18958. 


DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


Congressional Summary. 
Senate, Fripay, May 28.—In Congress yesterday, the Senate discussed the 


Miscelianeous Appropriation bill. The correspondence respecting the surren- 
der of Gen, Walker was received and ordered to be printed. A resolution to 
extend the present session of Congress to the 21st of June was presen ed. 

May 29 and 31.—Both Houses of Congress were almost entirely occupied 
during the session of Saturday with discussions on the British outrages upou 
our ships. Entire unanimity prevailed. On motion of Mr. Seward, the rese- 
lutions of the Committee on Foreign Relations respecting Briti#h ageressions 
were ordered to be printed. Remarks were made by Mr. Seward, Mr. Mason 
and Mr. Douglas, the last-nam:d senator urging the safety and the necessity, of 
clothing the executive with plenary power to meet the crisis. He thought 
thatno President would abuse it. The Miscellaneous Appropriation bill was 
a up, and Mr. King’s amendment for a Custom House in Lrooklyn finally 
wut. 

Sunatx, Tumpay, June 1.—The Miscellaneous Appropriation bill was con- 
sidered. Mr. Seward moved that the public lands in Kansas should not be 
offered at public sale until November 1850~it wax lost. The President 
evmmunicated to the Senate the documents relative to the capture of the 
American bark PanchTta on the coast of Africa by a Briti-h naval officer, 
who sent her to this c’ty on the ground that she was a siaver. The docu- 
ments are quite voluminous. The British Admiralty promptly disclaimed 
this aet of aggression on the part of their officer, Captain Moresby, and re- 
moved him from the African station. Lord Clarendon approved the act of cen- 
sure, though at the same time advancing arguments in palliation of the offence, 

Wepnmepay, June 2—The Senate agreed to make tlie resolution relative to 
British aggressions the special order for Saturday next. Gen. Houston made 
# speech in support of his schame for establishing a protectorate over Mexico. 
He ask for an expression of the Senate’s opinion ou the sul ject, whereupon 
a vote was taken, and the proposition was rejected by a vote cf nearly two to 
one. The Miscellaneous Appropriation bill was then considered, but nuthing 
trans; ired in the course of tbe debate calling for special reference. 

TuunspaY, June 3.—The session was extended to the 14th. Mr. Douglas then 
introduced @ bill similar to the act of 1839 in the North-¢astern boundary ease, 
which confers the war-making power upon the President, until sixty days after 
the meeting of Congress. Mr. Mallory moved an inquiry into the expediency 
of putting the fortifications at Key West and the Florida coast into a defensible 
eg sdrtion. 

House or Rernesentatives, Fripay, May 28.—The House passed the Post- 
office, Army and Ocean Mail Steam Appr: priation bills. $1,851,000 is appro- 
priated for the ocean mails. The private calendar was taken up, and seventy- 
two House and seventeen Senate bills were passed. 

SaTurpaY, May 29.—In the House the Post-road bill passed, also twent 
private bails. Mr. Clay, ot Kentucky, asked leave to introduce @ bill, clothing 
the President with special powers in reference to the British aggressions, but 
Mr. Garnett, of Virginia, objected, being, as he raid, opposed to a military 
despotism. 

Moxpay, May 31.—The resolution authorizing the President to demand satis- 
faction of Paraguay was debated, and finally passed by 115 to 19. The Indian 
appropriation bill was then considered. An amendment was made that if one 
or both regiments for Utah or frontier servicebe dispensed with, the money 
appropriated for them shall revert to the treasury, and not be used for ary 
other purpose. The bill was then reported to tlie House. 

TuxspaY, June 1.—The House passed the Indian Deficiency and the Three 
Regiment bills. A long debate on the Fort Snelling matter occurred, in which 
the conduct of Secretary Floyd was assailed with vigor, and zealously defended. 
Mr. Faulkner, of Virginia, expressed his condemnation of the tone, temper and 
spirit of the report of the majority of the Committee, the ability of which was 
displayed in presenting this transaction to the country io a light wholly different 
pm nes — As a report, he had po hesitation in 

characteriz rils i ‘ 
tales wande to Congvess. y partican feeliogs than any document here 

‘WEDNESDAY, June 2—The consideration of the report of the S ecial Com- 
mittee in the Fort Snelling case was resuméd. A pooisthe A detection that 
there is no evidence affecting the integrity of the Secretary of War in connec- 
tion with the affair, was adopted—123 to 60. The House then coveurred with 
the Senate resolution giving three years’ full pay of a ¢ mmander in the navy to 
the widow of the late Capt. Herndon, who was lost in the steamer Central 
America. 

‘Tuvespay, June 3 —The Senate amendment extending the session to the 14t 
was amended by meme poy | the 10th A majority —* 22 decided thet Mr 
Kingsley was not entitled to his seat, Dacotah not being a legally organised 
‘lerritory. The rules were then suspended to enable Mr. Davis, of Mississippi 
to introduce a preamble setting forth the visitations of the "British and « 
resolution requiring the President to iustruet the Navy to arrest offending 
vescels until repamiion shall have been made. 


Not a Pleasant Prospect.—The Washington Union, after do'n all it 
ean to inflame the public mind against England, has published an ardhle in 
which it thus consoles us: ‘1 bus it will be seen that the Government is pre- 
pared to send to sea at once, in case of war, only forty-typ vessels, sail and 
steam, of ail classes, caftying 789 guns. In addition to these, it has at disposal 
five or six small steam vessels in the revenue and coast survey service ; none 
of which, however, are fit for war purposes excerpt the Marriet Lane, 4 new 
Paddle cutter of 660 tons.”” To increass ouf satletactivn, it adds 1 this 
statemment, it will be seen that, if ehe bas mon to mun them can plaeo 
thirty sorew steamers 0: the Ine, tweuiy sorew frigates, { 
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and one hundred and fifty lighter steam versels on our Atlantic const, without 
decreasing the strength of any ove of her fleets on other stations, and still have 
a large force to hold in reserve.”’ Bet parsimonious rulers bave rather tied 
our hands should we have to fight. 


Vigflance’ Committee, New Orleans.—A rict; 6f,.as a morfiing: 


paper terms it, a revolutien, broke ott in New Orleans on the 2d June, which 
resulted in the formation ofa Vigilance Committee, supported by nearly a thou- 
sand armed citizens, comprising the mest respectable in the city. The streets 
have been torn up, and barricades of cotton erected. Their excuse for thus 
taking the law into their own bands isthe notorious corruption of the municipal 
authorities, which bas rendered life and property alike insecure. The Vigilanoe 
Committee commenced by seizing the arsenal, Jackson square and the prisons. 


Washington Gossip.—Lord and Lady Napier received a large party in 
honor of the fortieth anniversary of Her Most Gracious Majesty’s advent into 
existence. The féte was a brilliant one. Lord Napier opened the first 
dance with Miss Lane, and bad General Robles, with Mrs. Senator Douglas, 
asa vis-a-vis. All the corps diplomatique, the officers of the army, the navy, 
and the marine corps appeared in foll uniform. Vice-President Breckenridge 
and Mr. Spesker Orr each headed a large delegation of the bodies over which 
they preside, and the Departments were well represented. Preminent among 
the ladies were Meedames Crittenden, Jeff, Davis, Montgomery, Blair, Appleton 
Ledyard, Craig and Clayton, with Mesdemoisejles Cass, Saunders, King, an 
others. 

Boston Morals.—Kallock and calico are still in the ascendant, for scandal 
says that a rich and pious citizen of Westfield, who is equally prominent in the 
church and the bank, of which he is a director, has been detected in an 
intrigue with a handsome woman now in bonds on a charge of counterfeiting. 
Gentlemen are getting to be either very wicked or very careless. They should 
reform in one particular or the other. Westfield is famous, not only for the 
growth of sinners, but for the manufacture of that kind of whip which the 
overseers of slaves are supposed to prefer to any other, and which in their 
hands is @ sceptre, 

California, Central America, &c.—The Moses Taylor brings a wide 
budget of news. From Caliternia the date ig 17th April. Weather fine; crops 
promising; mining brisk. The discovery of gold in Washington Territory had 
induced thousands to flock thither. The Legis'ature adjourned on the 26th, 
having passed an act prohibiting the immigrationgof Chinese and Mongolians 
into California after the lst of October. The Moses Taylor brought nearly 
$2,000,000. The dates from Central America are—San Jose, Nicaragua, March 
25; San Salvador, April 21; San Jose, Guatemala, April 27; and San Jose, Costa 

tica, May1. The Yrisarri treaty was still under consideration by the Nicaragua 

Legislature, President Martinez having returned it for amendment, objecting 
to the occupation of the Transit Route by the United *tates troops under the 
conditions proposed in one of the clauses. M. Felix Belly, French Commissioner 
to the Central American States, had arrived at Rivas from Costa Rica, and 
used every effort to defeat the measure. He was accompanied, and it was said 
aided, by President Mora, of Costa Rica, in his opposition to American interests. 
It is clear that Louis Napoleon favors an independent Union of the Five States, 
as a counterpoise to us. If so, be isa fool as well as tyrant. San Salvador, 
Costa Rica and Nicaragua had formed a treaty, offensive and defensive, and 
President Martinez had officially urged a union of all the States of Central 
America. Colonel Kinney, aided by sume followers, had made an attempt to 
seize on the Government of Greytown, but failed in the movement. In New 
Granada \he Cass-Herran treaty bad not been ratified. The news from the 
South Pacific is dated at Valparaiso 16th and Callao 27th April. The flagships of 
the British and French admirals were at Callao. Peru enjoyed unusual quiet 
Vivanco had left the country and gone to Chili. President Castilla still held 
office. From Ecuador we are told that the Judges of the Supreme Court had 
been made prisoners by a bedy of armed revolutionists. The export market of 
Valparaiso was active, but trade generally was flat. Money was more plenty. 


Ears and All.—It is a pleasure to meet a full-grown ass, but we now and 
then do in the murical columns of a certain paper. His last bray is on the 
Barnum-Lumley scheme of bringing over here Piccolomini, Titiens and Giuglini. 
Hear his he-haw. ‘Have you, sir, looked into the prospectus? Have you 
noticed the insolent assumption that we are helpless and destitute in art mat- 
ters, and that it is absolutely necessary to fit out an expedition, complete in 
all its departments, like those sent from a civilized to a savage land?’’ The 
unhappy animal is quite disconsolate at the idea of having to pay five dollars 
to thee the music. 


Emigration.—trThe falling off in emigration to this country up to the 
present time is immense, being only 12,487 against 35,497 of last year. It is 
not so much the number of emigrants we receive, but the class. 


Misplaced Clemency.—lIra Stout, the self-confessed murderer of Littles, 
the husband of his sister, is to have another trial, which will take place in 
Septembes. It seems to be a waste of time and expense to try these criminals 
atall. The greater the sinner the greater his chance of escape. It seems as 
though l’ope’s lines of 

‘A little learning is a dangerous thing, 
Drink deep, or taste not the Pierian spring,”’ 
ought to be in American editions thus rendered : 
A small offence is a most dangerous thing; 
Be a great villain, or you’ll surely swing. 


FOREIGN NEWS. 
ENGLAND. 


Parliamentary Summary, from May 15 to 22. 

Hovss or Loups, May 20 —The Earl of Derby stated that the Government 
had that morning received important despatches from India, dontaining, 
among other matters, a representation from Sir James Outram as to the seve- 
rity of the proclamation, and Lord Oanning’s reasons for issuing it. The pa 
es wore being copied, and he promised they should be in the hands of mem- 

ers of Parliament before the division in the other House on the same evening. 

May 21.—Lord Malmesbury stated he had reseived a reply from the Govern- 
ment of Naples, in anawer to the claim of indemnity,“which he understood to 
be « refusal, and which he liad treated as such. Within the last two hours, 
however, he had received a despatch informing him that it was not a positive 
refusal, but simply an argumentative reply. ‘The House then adjourned until 
the Slst for the Whitsun holidays. 


House or Commons, May 17.—The debate on Mr.*Cardwell’s motion was re 
newed, and considerable interest was manifested by all classes. Mr, Roebuck 
made a very telling speech, which produced its greatest effect outside the 
House, and consequently was felt more than had it gamed a dozen votes in. 

May 21.—The vote of censure was taken up, aud, after numerous and repeated 
calls upon Mr. Cardwell by the Liberal members to withdraw his resolution, 
that gentleman, with the concurrence of Lords Palmerston aad John Russe'l, 
and with the authority of the House generally, consented, and the resolution 
and amendments were finally withdrawn, thus virtually giving the Ministers a 
triumph, The House then adjourned to the 28th. 








GOSSIP OF THE WORLD. 


ENGLAND. 


Death of the Duchess of Orleans.—This awiable lady died at Rich- 
mond, near London, at five o’clock in the morning. It was quite unexpected, 
as she had dined at the Marquis of Lansdowne’s only a few days before, and 
appeared in excellent health and spirits. She was forty-two years old. She 
leaves two sons, the Count de Paris and Duke de Chartres, 


The Epsom Races.—That great day, the Derby, was as usual a holiday 
within miles of London. The great race was won by Sir Joseph Hawley’s 
Beadsman, Lord Derby’s Toxupholite coming in second. Twenty-three horses 
ran. The total value of the stakes was about £5,600. Sir Joseph Hawley is 
reported to have won £40,000. Mr. Ten Broeck’s horse Babylon ran for one of 
the Epsom events, but eame in last. 


Atiantic Telegraph.—The contract between the Atlantic Telegraph 
Company and the English Government was sigoed and sealed by the Lords 
Commissioners of the lreasury and Directors of the Company on the 20th. It 
is for a period of tweuty-five years from the time the cable shall have been 
successfully laid down. ‘The telegraphic fleet had ail assembled at Plymouth, 
and would sail on an experimental trip inafew days. It consists of the 
United States frigate Niagara and the British steamers Agamemnon, Valorous, 
Gorgon and Porcupine. 


An Indian Hero.—Sir Archdale Wilson, the conqueror of Delhi, had ar- 
rived in London. 
INDIA. 


The mail of the 24th of April had arrived, but there was no additional news. 
Sir James Outram had expressed considerable regret at Lord Canning’s confis- 


cation proclamation. 
PARIS. 

Duel.—The Paris Figaro has generally been very severe upon the army, 
and its recent strictures have given so much offence that some officers bound 
themselves by an oath to challenge the editor, M. de Perre, till they killed 
him. The first du:l, the vivacious Fé, aro shot his opponent. On the second, 
his opponent shot him. He fs so dang: rously wounded that he is not expected 
t. recover. The cowardice of such a proceeding is apparent. They are 10+ 
the men to redeem Waterlow, or rack London; but they are the very creatures 
to rebel against their Emperor, or else shout down the people in a coup d'état! 


Another Duel.—<A second duel, ari ing out of the above, was fought a few 
days after, between M. Pommereux, a member of tae Jockey Club, and the 
Marquis de Galliffet, the officer whose marriage two or three years ago with 
Malle, Constance, the actress, will be remembered. It is said that M. Pomme- 
reux was killed, but another rumor is that he is only seriously wounded. 


Shipped Off.—Prince Napoleon is appointed Governor of Algeria, to his 
own discontent, although he will take his iavorite, Mdile. Poehina, woo has 
made also considerable ravages in the Emperor’s heart. Some say Eugenie 
bargained for the lady going with her protector. He departs early next month 
Hie is not to be trammellod by the Government in Paris 


Chinese Affairs.—A slight difference of opinion exists between Lord 
Pigin and Baron Groe—the !atter wis: ing to make the Chincee } mperor admil 
@ pol 


litical defeat, while the Boglieh len potentiary was enly anxious te ccn 
epider the . 


commercial side of the question 





EUROPEAN. 

Sardinta and Naples.—In addition to the difficulty between England 
and Naples, Count Cavour has addressed a warlike epistle to King Bomba de- 
manding a categorical reply in the Cagliari affair. 

Spain.—The Madrid journals recommen( the Spanish ministry to strengthen 
their fleet, as the United States are evidently trying to force a war upon her. 
They dwell especially upon the proposed Mexico protectorate, which has already 
had its qui¢us in our Senate. 

An Amorous Queen,—The correspondent of the London Advertiser has 
a queer story about the Queen of Spain’s Mormon propensities, and says that 
she has of late years grown more and more Brigham Youngish, revelling iu 
@ couple of lovers.at @ time: A nephew of Lord Howden was one of them, 
until his uncle (the British minister) sent him to London to cut short the dis- 
graceful liaison. She evidently inherits this peculiarity from her mother, 
Christina, although we ought to say that royal lady sticks to one! 

Turkey.—The Turks have bad an awful defeat lately. The Times says: 
“It was considered not unlikely that the success of the Montenegrins at Gra- 
hora would induce the Christians in Herzegovina and Bosnia to rise en masse 
against the Turks. The Turks are said to have had 2,000 men killed in the 
affair with the Montenegrins at Grabora. The Turkish Government is said 
to have consented to a settlement with Montenegro in consequence of a despatch 
from the ambassador in Paris, stating that if the Porte did not arrange it, 
France would formally recognize the independence of Montenegro.”’ 

Italy.—Massini is again in the field. The despotic Governments are making 
every effort to guard against a rising of the people. 

LAsbon.—The young Queen of Portuga!, escorted by a British squadron, 
arrived in the Tagus on the 17th ult. ‘he British fleet wiil remain there for 
some months. 

Chit Chat. 

Lady Morgan is preparing for the press ‘‘ an odd volume’’—‘ Memoirs of her 
own Times,’ dealing with the literary and social aspects of France during the 
years of Bourbon rule. 

His Royal Highness the Prince of Wales will shorily make his debit as an 
author, we understand. ¥ 

The town of Frankenstéin, in Silesia, has been almost entirely Cestroyed by 
fire. Four hundred houses were destroyed, and the Catholic church. Sixteen 
persons perished in the flames, and about five thousand are left without 
shelter. 

A brave little girl named Sarah Ann Pearson lost her lie under peculiarly 
melancholy circumstances. Seeing a child in danger of being run over, in a 
street in Leeds, forgetful of her own safety, dashed to the rescue, was thrown 
down by one of the horses and killed, while the other escaped. This little 
heroine was but seven years old. 

A French boatwoman, whoee husband and little daughter were drowning in 
the river Calle, Rouen, plunged in and saved them. Ste is a good swimmer, 
andias been instrumental in saving several persons from drowning. 

the French Government are seriously thinking of importing 100,000 negroes 
into Algeria, to give an impetus to production there. 

The lavish expenditure of the British is brought in close contrast with the 
economy of the French; for while Bernard’s trial cost over £32,000—the charge 
of which was borne by the British Exchequer—the trial of Orsini, Pierri, Rudio 
and Gomez did not oost more than 5,000 franes in Paris. 3 

The harvest in France is likely to prove very abundant, but the accounts of 
the Russian crops are most unfavorable, In Belgium, too, a pleatiful harvest 
cannot be expected, there being extreme suffering for want of water through 
all Belgiam at the present time. 

A Mr. Goshkevitch has been appointed Russian Consul to Japan. He will 
reside in the island of Yeso. His wife, who accompanies him, will be the first 
European female ever permitted to reside in the Japanese dominions. 


PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


Table Talk.—We learn from our Washington correspondent that there 
had been much festivity in that city during the past week. On Tuesday, the 
25th, there were two grand weddings, Miss Georgie Parker, the leader of city 
fashion, was the bride of the morning, and was united to Dr. Maury (son of 
the late ex-Mayor). The ceremony came off at her father’s spacious mansion, 
where a very large party of friends were assembled; the bride’s dress was of 
course magnificent. The bride of the evening was Miss Mary Walker—Adrian 
Deshone, Ksq., the happy bridegroom. The company was most select and dis- 
tinguished; a better taste and less display characterized the whole affair. On 
Wednesday a Jarge party were entertained by Lord and Lady Napier. It was 
a brilliant entertainment, though the ladies appeared te think not quite equal 
to the one given in honor of the same event Inst year. Lord Napier opened 
the ball with Miss Lane, whe was charming as usual. There is an opportunity 
for the ladies to vie with each other in the dieplay of their grace and beauty, 
since the Minister resident of the Netherlands proposes, we hear, to wed an 
American lady. Our President has another of his nieces on a visit at the 
White House (a daughter of the Rev. Mr. Buchanan), but she does not join in 
the various gaieties of the city, Through the intervention of Mr. Keitt, the 
much-desired addition to the conservatory has been obtained, for which he has 
received the warm congratulations of Miss Lane and other ladies. 

Strange Customs.—Dvrand tells us that on Easter Tuesday wives used 
to beat their husbands; on the day following the husbands their wives. Thee 
is a custom still.retained at the city of Durham on these holidays; on one 
day the men take off the women’s shoes, which are only to be redeemed by a 
present; on another day the women take off the men’s, in like manner. 

Something sboot Old Maids.—Having frequently felt the great in- 
justice of that wholesale censure and contempt which it seems is ever to be 
showered on thoze called ‘‘ old maids,”? we copy the following, which we be- 
lieve to be a truthful picture of a large portion of that much-despised class : 
‘A kinder heart, and a sweeter temper, are seldom found than was posressed 
by Aunt Lizzie, as slie was familiarly called by everybody in the neighborhood, 
old and young, So she must have been an exception to old maids in general, 
or they have been maliciously seandalized. Was anythinz the matter in the 
whole neighborhood, Aunt Lizzie was sure to Le sent for, to which calls her 
invariable answer was, ‘I will be there presently;’ and soon she might be seen 
with her capacious satchelon he: arm, well filled with specific herbs, and um 
brella in hand, walking rapidly along in the direction she was wanted. A sick 
room was thought hardly endurable without she was there, and the invalid 
would say that no one else could make the grvel or fix the pillow half as well 
as Aunt Lizzie; and surely there was something in her cheertul voice and plea 
sant smile which infused new hfe and hope, vot only into the sufferer, but into 
all who came within her magic influence.’’ We regret we cannot as stauachly 
advocate the cause of the ‘old bachelors,” though we bave known one or 
two good specimens, truly kind-hearted and unselfish; bat alas! for the ma 
jority, see what a cotemporary says of them: ‘ Phey are frozen out garden 
ers in the flower-beds of love. As they are as useless as weeds, they should be 
served in the same mauner—choked.”’ 


PASSAGES FROM THE DIARY OF A BACHELOR, 


By Tudor Trevor. 

NO. L--A SEASIDE ADVENTURE. 

Vixi, et quem dederat carsum fortuna peregi: 

Accipite hanc animam, meque his exsolvite curis —Vixar.. 
On a fine summer’s day in the year 184-, a youth of careworn and 
cadaverous aspect might have Leen seen gloomily packing-up a 
small valise at his simple lodgings in the town of Manchester. The 
youth was, to all appearance, about sixteen years of age, and it was 
easy to perceive, by the manner in which he fixed his toothbrush, 
and placed his pot of pomatum without lid in the bosom of his finest 
shirt, that his mind was wandering fur away from the objects on 
which he wasengaged. His razors, however, in some degree recalled 
him to himself, as with a grim smile he packed them carefully and 
tenderly away. The youth had little or no beard, but there was a 
fiery gleam within his eye which seemed to say that misery might 
go, perchance, too far, and then—those glittering blades would do 
the rest. That careworn and caderous youth was the writer of these 
lines. 

The fact was, I was desperately in love. I had been treated with 
what I was at that time fond cf calling ‘‘ contumelious scorn’’ by her 
I loved, and my manhood had received a staggering blow from one 
whom, with equally inflated verbiage, I had entitled her “ ignorant 
progenitor.” Looking back upon those yesrs, I must admit that 
Mary Temple was indeed a charming girl, and it is a source of no 
wonder to me that my head was turned, and that, as a matter of in- 
evitable consequence, I made a jackass of myself. 

As is usual with youths of ardent temperament and excitcable 
imagination, I threw my feelings into verse, and in impassioned 
rhymes poured out my tov ambitious soul Miss Temple was always 
kind, and, of course, liked much the homage which I paid her. 
Still she did not, to my thinking, give me love for love: and one day 
when I proposed that we should fly to foreign Junds together, and 
make earth a paradise, she called me a preposterous fellow, and 
asked me if I knew what it would cost to travel to the place which I 
suggested? I considered the remark unfeeling, and told her so; 
but she only laughed again, and in so doing shoek so charmingly 
the darling curls about her face, and made such extraordifiarily 
beautiful movements with her exquisite little mouth, that I forgave 
her in a moment, and immediately went home insane. 

On referring to a small account book of that period, I find that on 
the way I went into a public-house and purchased there a bottle of 
London cordial gin, part of which, in consequence of my mental 
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aberration, I consumed. I have a clear recollection of having mixed 
several tumblers, and of baving given my landlady some trouble; 
put that, 1 am inclined to think, was the only divine afflatus acting 
upon an excited nervous system. Be that as it may, 1 found upon 
my table on the following morning an almost unintelligible manu- 
script, which ran as follows: 
TO MARY. 

Tell me, tell me, Mary, dearest, 
Why that thoughtless heart of thine 

Thus, without intending malice, 

Goads to crime and madness mine ? 


Fly, oh, fly to lands far distant, 
Fly to climes where bulbuls sing, 

Fly to shores where dark blue fountains 
Mount to heaven on roseate wing. 


What is wealth to wandering Peris ? 
Why respect a dotard’s age? 

Fly with me, ner, on my bosom, 
Fear a hoary miscreant’s rage ! 

These execrable and senseless verses were written, towards the end, 
in the ‘style of caligraphy one usually sees hung up in public 
thoroughfares as an example of the way John Jones wrote before 
taking those ‘six lessons” which rendered him a perfect penman. 
My headache and nausea, however, prevented my dwelling on the 
merit, Or rather demerit of the piece, and I should have thought no 
more about it, probably, if my landlady had not at that moment 
come into my room with the philanthropic and landable intention of 
persuading me to try some tea and toast ‘for my stomach’s sake.” 
It is needless to say that | felt slightly humiliated when she informed 
me she had never seen me so “ disguised” before; but that humilia- 
tion changed to terror when she told me that both sheand Betsy had 
done their best to prevent my going out, but had not been able to 
succeed. 

* Out ?” said I, faintly, “‘ did I go out ?” 

“Yes, sir,” replied Mrs. Chippindale, for that was my landlady’s 
name, * you would insist on going to post, and near midnight, too.” 

‘Post? midnight ?”’ I became alarmed. Could it be possible? 
Yes, yes, it was too true! And I fell back upon@ my pillow and 
began to groan in ‘a manner which excited Mrs, Chippindale exceed- 
ingly. -That well-meaning but very absurd lady suggested I should, 
if possible, take more tea, and then relieve my stomach; but’ I 
merely replied, ‘‘ No, no.” 

“‘Shall I send for a doctor, sir,” she inquired, nervously. 

“*Send rather,” said I, in a sepulchral tone, ‘‘ for a hearse and an 
undertaker.” 

[had copied those infernal verses, and sent them by the post to my 
beloved Mary Temple. In the second stanza I had talked of foun- 
tains having roseate wings, bnt this absurdity was nothing when 
compared with the impertinent manner in which I had referred to her 
really worthy father. Doctor Temple, theugh comparatively a yeun 
man, had hair almost white, and this peculiarity had prompted me, 
fancy, to refer to him by the exceedingly objectionable name of 
‘*hoary miscreant.”’ 

During the day a polite note reached me from the dector, request- 
ing the favor of a call in the evening. Having in some degree 
recovered from the effects of bad gin, and feeling strengthened and 
sustained by the mutton chop which Mrs. Chippindale had cooked 
for me (and on which I had put sufficient cayenne pepper for a party 
of twelve), an impression somehow or other took possession of my 
mind that Doctor Temple had written to me under the influence of 
fear. His note was kindly worded and unexceptionably written. 
‘There was no anger~no blots on the paper—no spirts of the ee 
Could it be ‘that he looked upon me as a kind of commercial Lochin- 
var, who would indeed carry eff his child to foreign lands, in the 
event of his refusing me her hand? Full of doubts, yet inwardly 
resolved, I found myself at Doctor lemple’s door. With a firm, 
elastic tread, I stepped into the hall and thence into the doctor’s 
study. 

“Ab, Mr. Trevor, is that you?” said he, as he held out his hand 
with his accustomed cordiality. 

I made no reply, thinking none was necessary, but 1 could not help 
remarking that the doctor showed not the slightest evidence of 
fright. On the contrary he was dreadfully calm, and I immediately 
felt my moral thermometer go down several degrees. 

‘‘ What a charming day we have had,” he continued; “ still the 
country needs rain.” 

This gave me a little confidence, which might have restored me to 
my Original temperature, if my eye had not fallen upon a letter 
which was lying on his table, and which I felt, instinctively, con- 
tained those fatal and infernal lines. 1t was all up with me. I had 
been betrayed. . 

‘«I have sent for you, Mr. Trevor,’* said the doctor, after a pause, 
“to have a little quiet conversation with you on a subject which is 
to me trifling, but to you, perhaps, of moment. Respeet for your 
mother, whom I have taowh for many years, and, permit me to add, 
friendship for yourself, prompt me to address you with reference to 
a little matter which, had my old friend, your father, been alive, I 
should have named to him instead of you. I allude to your senti- 
ments towards my daughter.” 

There are moments in life when we experience what may be termed 
an agreeable terror. This was one of them, 

You must not think me unkind,” continued the worthy doctor, 

you must not think me unkind, or that I am actuated by the 
remotest wish to wound you, Mr, Trevor, when I say that you are far 
too—too—young to think of marriage, and I am sure—quite sure— 
that you would be last person in the world to trifle with my daugh- 
ter’s feelings. You have been a welcome guest here ever since you 
were a child, and that is why I have refrained from noticing more 
plainly your manner towards Mary. She is a good girl, Mr. Trevor, 
and I am sure esteems you, as I have no doubt you esteem her, but 
—(here the doctor’s manner became disagreeably firm)—there must 
be no love between you.” 

At this juncture I interrupted Dector Temple. I informed him 
politely, but boldly, that [ could not by any means coincide with his 
opinion. He had, of ceurse, the right, as Mary’s father, to direet, 
and even to control her, but as rege rded my own conduct, I eonsid- 
ered myself the only person qualified to judge or censure it. I also 
intimated to him that it was no boyish freak which prompted the 
attentions I had paid, but pure and unsophisticated love, which, I 
believe, J likened to a river, taking its source from the pure and sin- 
gle dewdrop of an infant’s friendship, and swelling, in its course of 
years, into a rolling flood of irresistible affection. 

“* You feel strongly on the subject, I perceive,’’ said the doctor, 
smiling. ‘ You must be aware, however, that whatever may be 
your opinions on this question, I have still a right to mine. Since 
her mother’s death, Mary has confided to me, as a good child ought 
to do, all hef little cares and joys ; and without any breach of confi- 
dence or hetrayal of any trust you have reposed in her, she has 
handed me a letter which reached her by this morning’s post.” 

As he stretched out his hand towards the fatal document, I felt a 
species of paralysis beginning in the soles of my boots, creeping up 
my legs and finally absorbing my whole body, until I became, as it 
were, merely a head, and like unto one of the cherubim one sees in 
ancient churches, only I was without the wings to keep me up. This 
stoppage of physical sensation in the extremities is not uncommon 
even to persons of riper years, and probably actuated the expression 
of that individual who first informed his friends that “ he feit as if he 
were sinking into the earth.’’ 

‘These verses, Tudor,” continued the doctor, kittdly, as he opened 
the wretched sheet—*‘ these verses I shall not attempt to criticise ; 
firstly, because I am no poet, and therefore not entitled to pass judg- 
ment on a poet’s work; and secondly, because there are passages 
which, owing probably to some defect in my intelligence, 1 am un- 
able to comprehend. Although possessing a large acquaintance 
with the classics, and also with English and continental literature, 
I am not eware that I have ever met, in the whole course ef my 
reading, with the same description of a fountain as I find in the third 
a: d fourth lines of your second stanza. it has at ali events the 
werit of originality, though I confess the figure is difficult to realize. 


ihe advice, however, in the third stanza is not so hard to understand | 


—I mean so far as the grammar is concerned ; but would it be pre- 
suming too far on your good-nature, or leading you to violate a con- 
fidence, if I were to request you to inform me who is the ‘ hoary 
miscreant’ to whom you so forcibly refer ?”’ 

‘* Permit me, Dr. Temple,” said I, rising—and, it is needless to 
say, thoroughly ashamed of myself‘ permit me, sir, to offer you 
my apologies ws 

**Good heavens, Tulor!” interrupted the doctor, maliciously, 
** you don’t mean for a moment to insinuate thai-—” 











‘‘ Hear me, sir, and forgive me. Towe an apology ——” 

“ Well, well———”” =e t ¢ you a b OD 

‘* T also owe one to Miss Temple.’’ red* 3 : 

** Well, well——” am © ORES rc: 

_ “T also owe one to myself. When TI left this house Jast night'T 

was foolish: enough to leave it in a pet, and'on my way home T bought 
somé Spirits, in the silly hope of solacing my grief. I believe, sir, I 
drank very largely, and under this influence I wrote those exeerable 
rhymes of which I need not say I am heartily ashamed. Fofyour 
kindness towards me during many yeats, I assure you I am deeply 
grateful. I have told you the truth, sir, in this matter. Will you 
forgive me ?” Bik 

The doctor seemed mollified by the frank avowal of my fault, and 
we shook hands very cordially together. Now I thought was the 
time to return to the charge. This required diplomacy. 

“T fear, sir,” said I, “‘ that my foolish verses may have offended 
Miss Temple too deeply for me to hope forgiveness, if I were to ask 
it for myself; perhaps you would be kind enough to convey to her 
the assurance of my contrition ?—or, if you thought fit, I would at 
once see her in the drawing-room ?” 

‘No, no,” replied the doctor, somewhat drily, I thought. All 
things considered, Mr. Trevor, it would be better for you not to 
see her.”’ 

‘* But, sir,” I urged, “I trust that this unfortunate occurrence 
will not in any way affect the hope which I have so long indulged— 
the hope that I may one day be considered worthy of offering her 


> 


m — 

* Your what ?” ‘interrupted the doctor. 

**My hand, sir——” 

“ And fortune—of course—hand and fortune. TI see, I see.”’ 

‘“‘T am not wealthy, sir,” I replied, ‘and I have but slender ex- 
pectations. At the same time I have youth and health and energy 
to back me, and in time I must succeed.” 

‘‘Mary has expectations,” remarked the doctor, musingly, “and 
will one day be not altogether unprovided for.” ™ 

I was at a loss whatto say. I knew old Temple was well off, and 
that Mary was his only child. To have hazarded a remark would 
have been dangerous. It might have diverted the incipient channel 
of the doctor’s benevolent intentions—so I did what I imagined any 
other nervous youth would have done in my place— 

I grinned horribly a ghastly smile. . 

‘* Are you ‘aware, Mr. Trevor,’”’ he inquired, “ of the probable 
amount required to keep a house upon? 1 team somewhat ap- 
proximating—or, at all events, your own ideas on the subject.” 

I could ‘searcely contain myself forsjoy. I felt certain he was 
going to offer me Mary with a handsome income—or, if not hand- 
some, at any rate a competence.’ With the rapidity of lgnteing it 
occu: red to me that, as I had to name the sum, it would be exceed- 
ingly bad generalship on my part not to name enough. So I sug- 

ested three hundred pounds for the first year, and another hundred 

or each infant as it made its appearance, 

“Ahem!” coughed the doctor—and that was a -pause which I 
filled up, of corse, with visions of a cottage in the country, deeked 
with ever-blooming roses, and several exquisite pledges of affection 
playing in the garden. 

I was startled from my ‘reverie by the doctor muttering these to 
me terrifying words : 

‘What is your income, sir?” 

It is necessary to inform the reader that, at the period of which I 
write, it was eustomery for families who considered themselves of 
a certain class, and who wished their son to follow some kind of 
business, to place the youthful aspirant to commervial honors in 
some first-class house, where he might learn the various branches, 
say of manufactured goods, by passing fiom one department to 
another, during a term of perhaps five years. This~system of ap- 
Jee ee ay A is still in vogue in the professions, and also in certain 

inds of handicraft, such as engineering and mechanics; but it was 
not common among houses devoted to the sale of manufactures. 
The consequence was, that young gentlemen, owing to the compe- 
tition for such opportunities, sometimes paid a premiuin for admis- 
sion into ‘these warehouses, where they gave their services gratui- 
tously, and became in some degree their’ own masters, or, at all 
events, were not subjeet to thé same hours or discipline as the pro- 


Janum vulgus who received wages. Owing to some curious notions 


of refinement on my mother’s part, I was apprenticed in this way 
to a cotton manufacturer; but, in consequence of my having re- 
cently lost my father, a deviation was made from the usual routine, 
and wee placed upon a more liberal footing than the rest. M 

¢pgagement was for a five years’ apprenticeship, to expire when 

reached the agé of twenty-one. 1 was, therefore, performing the 
first year of my commercial sacrifice—though, by the by, I had al- 
ready served one year arid a half for nothing, in order to see ‘‘ how 

I should like it.”” It is no wonder, then, that 1 was staggered by 
the question which the doctor put. I had looked for a pretty girl 
and a nice'settlement, and I was called upon to reveal, at a mo- 
ment’s notice,'the discreditable position of my own finances, 

“‘ Your income, from all sources, is——*” 

There Was no kelp for it; so I said, deliberately, like’a man who 
now knows the worst, 

“Five pounds a year, sir.” 

‘Five pounds a year!” echoed the doctor; ‘and next year 

* Ten pounds, sir—rising five pounds annually till the expiration 
of my apprenticeship.” 

‘* Let me see, then,” he replied, countiug on his fingers, as if the 
calculation was too abstruse for ordinary reckoning; ‘ why, when 
you have arrived at years of discretion—I should say, rather, when 
you are twenty-one— you will be in possession of twenty-five pounds 
per annum, or nine shillings and seven pence three farthings per 
week. Supposing, for the sake of argument merely—I say, sup- 
posing you were to marry—say next week, there is a possibility—I 
may even go so far as to saya probability of there being, in five 
years’ time, four persons to maintain instead of two, That, how- 
ever, is not the question. Do you feel prepared, sir, to enter into 
the duties of married life on the somewhat limited income of five 
pounds a year ?”’ 

l intimated, faintly, that I could not without assistance. 

» Assistance! Assistance! When you have lived as long and 
worked as hard as I have, Mr. Trevor, you will not only learn the 
value of money but you will also learn what leads to money—inde- 
pendence. You are young—you have a career before you. Go into 
the world as a pioneer goes into the Western forests. Take your 
axe with you and your*plough. Fell your own trees, till your own 
soil, build your own hut. Never.mind’the labor of felling, never 
mind the hardship of the plough, never mind the roughness of your 
woodland home, That home will be your own, and the woman who 
is worthy of your love will look upon those logs which have been 
th own together by your dwn right hand as fairer than the tapestried 
hangings of a palace—and the simple food you eat in love together 
choicer and sweeter far than the costliest feast Apicius ever gave. 
Work—work, young man,” continued the doctor, rising to ring the 
bell, ‘‘ and if in the course of half a dozen years we speak on such 
a theme again, we shail both be better pleased, I trust, with the 
issue of our conversation. John, the door.” 

- ~T I not visit you as heretofore ?’’ I gasped rather than in- 
quired. 

‘* 1t will be better far for all concerned that your visits should be 
discontinued,” was the reply. 

A mist came before my eyes. The doctor seemed to shoot up 
suddenly into the ceiling, and a flaming demon stood beside me. 
It was John (as I have now reason to believe) with his vest and 
breeches of crimson plush, who led me to imagine I was in the 
hands of evil spirits. In another moment the cool night-wind blew 
upon my cheek, and I had lost the darling of my heart for ever! 
Is it, therefore, a matter of surprise that my native city filled me 
with disgust? Is it a matter of surprise that I packed my carpet- 
bag with the spirit and the desperation of the primitive gentleman 
in ** Paradise Lost,”” who remarked to his friends that the world was 
all before him, and who went accordingly? Suffice it to say that, 
placing the necessary funds’in my contracted purse, 1 went to Liver- 
pool, and embarking on the steamer for the Isle of Man, was soon 





gezing, with a greenish and dejected visage, on the fast-receding | 


shore. There was no cabin—there never is when the sea is rough—- 
or I would have gone below. Unfortunately, too, I was what the 


sailors call “to windward,” and was in consequence compelled to do | 


considerable violence to my own feelings and a neighboring old lady’s 
black silk dress. But there was‘no help forit. The fountains of 


the great deep were opened, and with an imbecile yet bilious stare, 


I was compelled to gaze in silence on the ruin I had made. 









' After seven hours of 
os See 

1B ge us of trees and flowers—soon young gentlemen in 
nautical attire plucked up their courage and tried to the other 


—er believe they were old sailors and had been drinking and 
oking all the time, although their chalky countenances (to say 
nothing of the mucilaginous stains upon their apparel) fearfull 

belied them. Another hour, and stepping upon terra firma, I felt 
thankful to Providence for a safe passage and a somewhat ravenous 


te. 
is was Douglas. “Of course I found an inn, and, after a very 
hearty supper Lighted a cigar and called for a glass of brandy and 
water. ether it was the crab that I had eaten or the effect of 
change’ of scene and the salt air—or whether the shrimps (of ‘which 
I had ‘partaken freely) caused the feeling, I am, at this remote 
period, unable to assert with that degree of certainty which is es- 
sential to a true history. There are times, but they are rare, when 
I philosophise upon the effect of matter upon mind, and when it occurs 
tome, dimly, perhaps, yet not the less strikingly, that the circumstance 
of my having called for a second glass of brandy and water, and 
after that a third (with cigars to correspond), may have, in a remote 
degree, recalled the sorrows of the past. It is enough to know that 
I found myself Brasping a pillar connected with a balcony which 
overlooked the sea, and requesting, in a voice which very much 
annoyed the guests who were staying in the house, gentle mermaids 
to bear across the waves the Mary of my heart andhome. The 
invocation was not only — ut eloquent, being couched in 
verse, the rhymes of which were, I feel certain, very striking, But 
thé landlord did not like it, and accordingly sent one of his myrmi- 
dons to insinuate as much. Affliction may weigh a man down—it 
ought not to crush him. I felt this, so next day paid my bill and 
took the coach to Ramsey. 

Ah, charming Ramsey ! how ory | halcyon hours have I passed 
upon thy shores! How often have [ sported in thy waves! How 
often have I in my pinnace glided idly o’er thy levely bay, gazing on 
the sky above me, or the distant bills beyond, and thinking ever of 
the witching eyes which blessed me when I left them, and would 
with tenderer, deeper feeling welcome my return! Ramséy is in- 
deed a charming place—at least to me; and often on a moonlight 
night I wandered along the shore toward Laxey, and sitting on some 
high and overhanging rock, 


Poured out my soul to the deep murmuring sea. 


’ It was on one of these excursions that, tempted by the fineness of 
the night, I wandered far beyond my usual distance. But the sky 
was so blue, and the moon was so bright, and the waves, as they 
broke upon the shore, made such sweet music, that I fell into a train 
of sentimental thought, and sighed to the memory of the darling 

irl whom I had left behind me, Sitting on the fragment of a rock, 

drew out my pocket-book, and was soon inditing verses of a moat 
affecting character. 

There was scarcely a ripple on the water. The stillness and the 
beauty of the night filled me with rapture ; and when 1 had finished 
the last stanza f declaimed aloud what I had written, and in a trem- 
bling voice chanted to that solitude my spirit’s worship-song to her 
I loved. The tide had flowed nearly to my feet, by which I knew 
that it was midnight; so placing my verses in my breast, I arose 
from my seat and turned my steps towards home. Judge my aston- 
ishment on seeing near me, sitting on another lump of rock, an old 
and spectral-looking man. With my feelings wrought upon by the 
task on which I had been engaged, my first impulse was to utter a 
startled cry. There was something so strange in that gray-haired, 
silent man, which for the moment made me lose my self-possession. 
There he sate, with the moonlight falling fulf upon bis face, his hand: 
clasped togetlfer and resting on his stick, and his whole demeanor 
more like a statue than a living man, How had he come there with- 
out my hearing him? How long had he been there? Why did he 
not speak? Was he, after all, a living man or—— I did not believe 
in ghosts, so that was impossible. as he, perhaps——? These 
questions presented themselves to my imagination almost simulta- 
neously, and I was passing on in anything but an enviable frarae of 
mind, whén in peremptory voice the figure called out, ‘Stay !’’ Ah! 
it was a living man, then—that was something. 

“Young man,” said the stranger, as I went towards him, “ be 
not afraid; I shall not harm you.” This was said with so much 
dignity that I felt reassured at once. ‘Sit down,” he continued ; 
‘¢T have a few words to say to you.” 

1 had no leisure to examine my mysterious friend. He was a tall 
fin, of perhaps fifty years, with gray hair, pale complexien, dark 

és and altogether handsome features. His voice and manner spoke 
the cultivated English gentleman. 

“ Young man,” said he, *‘ you have been writing verses, and let 
me add, good verses too; good, because you feel deeply what you 
have written ; and yet bad, inasmuch as they seem to prove ‘ a mind 
diseased.’ How eld are you?” 

I told him my age. . 

‘** Ah, yes,” he replied with a sigh, “I was forgetting—I was for- 
getting—sixteen!” And the stranger seemed to fall into a train of 
thought which led him back to old times and bygone years again. 

“ft have observed you,” he resumed, “for several nights past 
walking on this shore, and your appearance has pleased me. You 
have realised, to my thinking, the 

Ingenuus puer, ingenuique pudoria, 
and I determined to address you. As for your mistress, whoever 
she may be, I should fear, from the tenor of your lines, it is a seme- 
what hopeless case.” 

“IT fear, sir, it is,” said I, rather modestly. The stranger had 
touched my weak point when he quoted Latin, of which 1 was 
extremely fond, and I thoughtit would please him (and myself, too,) 
to return the compliment, ‘‘I fear, sir,” said I, “that I may sing 
with the Mantuan poet, 

O eradelis Maria nihil mea carmina curas ; 
Nil nostri miserere ; mori me denique coges ! 

A shudder passed across the stranger’s soul as I said these words, 
and his face grew darker. 

“* My young friend,” said he, rising, and laying his hand upon my 
shoulder kindly, “ talk not of dying for love at your age. Die for 
your country, if you like—but not for love. An o)J man like myself 
may talk of death, for when the sands of life are wasted, what matter 
a few hours more orlees? Come,I willtell youahistory. Not here, 
though. There is a boat close by; we will take it and row some 
distance out. It is a glorious night, and we will sit together for an 
hour while J relate a passage in my life, which I believe will interest 

uu.” 

I drew his attention to the fact of its being midnight, and I stated 
my anxiety to return to Ramsey, as I had, on my reaching there, 
some distance still to walk. vs 

‘Ah! you are afraid, then!” he remarked, smiling. There was 
something in the smile I did not like, as his eye secmed to have 
brightened up, and his cheek to have become more flushed than 
when I first observed them. Moreover, he was taller and stronger 
far than I was, and—-in short, although the romance of the affair 
tempted me most sorely, still the idea of rowing out to sea in a small 
boat at midnight, with a perfect stranger, seemed to me something 
of a madman’s freak. owever, romance got the better of m 
prudence, and in a few minutes I was pulling out from shore, wit 
the stranger at the stern. From the distance of a half a mile we 
gazed upon those iron cliffs, with the dark mountains in the back 
ground, standing, like giant sentinels, over the slumbering island's 
rest. 1 was deeply moved by the beauty of the scene, and was lost 
in delicious reverie, when the stranger, who had been silent as my- 
self, said to me, in tones which struck me as being harsher than 
before, 

“I told you I would relate a history. You shall hear it. It isthe 
story of a life—very strange, yet very true—of a life passed in sorrow 
and ended in disgrace—and that life—my own!” ihere was no 
feeblenees in the voice now—there was no languor in the eye—there 
was no weakness in the limbs. What had I done? A sudden 
thought flashed across my mind that the man was mad, and here 
was I—a mere boy, as it were—a mile from @hore, in a little open 
boat at midnight with a,maniac! Imperceptibly we had drifted away 
from the land further than I had thought possible, for the tide had 
turned, and that had deceived me. There was no help for it but to 
watch each movement and be on my guard. 

** Listen,” said the stranger, “‘to what I have to say. It is no 
fiction—no romance—would to God it were! Listen and learn, for 
there is a moral in the tale I have totell.”” And thus, at midnight, 
on the lonely sea, I listened to the Stranger’s Story. 

(To be continued in our next.) 
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ROUTES OF THE SWILL, MILK WAGONS. 


FROM SIXTEENTH STREET DISTILLERY. 
Route No. 63.—May 31, Name on Wagon, G. Griffith, 94 
Ninth avenue, corner of Seventeenth street. 
Hudson street, 435 
He only spent at another ogee No. 14 Oak street,-a liquor 
store. He staid there a long while, and would not supply his cus- 
tomers. I heard from good authority that he keeps thirty-five cows 
in the worst of swill stables. 


Route No, 64.—May 29, Name on Wagon, J. Flanagan, 
67 Tenth avenue, Five Cans, 
Mulberry street, 131, 133, 54, 51,;Park street, 49, grocery ; 38, gro- 
grocery, one can eery; 27 
Baxter street, 85, orfe can, gro- Centre street, 19 


ce |Trinity place, 7, one can, grocery ; 
Washington street, 119, 61 noe 3g" 34, 30,32, 24.28 

ctor street, 6, 3, grocery 

Route No. 65.—June 2, Wame on Wagon, J, H. Glander, 

229 West Nineteenth street, Sign on Wagon, Orange 
County Milk. 

He drove from the corner of Sixteenth street and Tenth avenue, 
to Bleecker and Charles streets; he stopped his horse and*wagon 
before he reached the corner and got out. As soon as I saw him on 
the sidewalk I stopped, and he as. me why I was following lim ; 
he said he had no swill milk, and offered me some to taste of it, but 
I sa‘d that I was no jedgs, He said I would spoil all his custom if 
I feliowed him; I told him to drive on. 

West Broadway, 117, one ‘can,|Hudson street, 38, one can, gro- 
grocery | ecery 
Leonard street, 16, one can, gro- South-west corner of Duane and 
cery | Elm street, one can, grocery 
Chambers street, 174, one can, Mott street, 45, one can, grocery ; 
grocery; 177, one can, grocery| 226, one can, grocery 
South-east corner of Franklin and North-west corner of Essex and 

West Broadway, one can, gro-| Hester streets, one can, grocery 


cer 
He then said that he was done; he went back to 45 Mott street, 
ot a half can of milk and staid half an hour; then back to 38 
Batcen street and left two quarts more, and staid half an hour. 
From this he went baek to 117 West Broadway, and left more milk 
and staid another half hour. He drove to Fifteenth street Eleventh 
avenue, by the distillery to Nineteenth street, and went in his stable 
yard. I waited for bim about an hour, when he came out and drove 
. up to Tenth avenue, and to 
West Twenty-seventh street, 313 (West Thirtieth street, 177 
West Twenty-cight street, 290 | 
He stopped in Twenty-ninth street and talked with another milk- 
man’an hour. 
Renwick street, 171, 195 
From there home again. 


Route No. 66—June 4, Name on Wagon, M. Doyle, 66 Tenth 
avenue. 

West Twenty-fifth street, 221,223 West Thirteenth gtreet, 28, small 
est Twenty-sixth street, 244, ean 
246, 284, 121 |Bleecker street, 325 

Between Tenth and Eleventh|Varick street, 228, 230, 191 
avenue, no number, one can King street, 49 

Seventh avenue, 230 Spring street, 270 

West Twenty-fourth street, 144 |Vandam street, 1 

West Twentieth street, 120, 122,/Houston street, 724 
90 |West Twenty-third street, 12 

Sixth avenue, 234, 8 | 


Route No. 67.—June 2, Name on Wagon, J, Carlyle. 
Thirty-first street, 264, one can (‘Tenth avenue, 317 
Seventh avenue, 345, one can, Tenth avenue, between Thirty- 
grocery; 184 eighth and Thirty-ninth streets, 
Fortieth street, 226, 228 | no number 
Forty-second street, 279 Forty-fourth street, 309 
Forty-third street, 317, 347, 341 | 


* FROM POLLY’S DISTILLERY, FIRST AND NORTH 
FOURTH STREETS, WILLIAMSBURGH. . 
Route No, 68,—June 2, Name on Wagon, A. Cosgrove, North 
Seventh street, near Second, Willlamsburgh. 
Third street, 328 East Eighteenth street, 254, 251, 
Eighth street, 379 269, 232 
Avenue B, 191, 242, 291 First avenue, 305, 330 
Eleventh street, 133, 123 Kast Twentieth street, 227, 225, 
East Twelfth street, 227 233 
East Thirteenth street, 222, gro- _— Twenty-first street 237, 233, 





ce 5 
Rast Sixteenth street, 182, 178, 205 Avenue A, 291, 289 





Route No, 69,—June 1, Name on Wagon, John Clarke, 
Four Cans. 
Mott street, 106, 108, 43 
Park street, 83, 85, 87, 137, 139, 
141, 143, 145, 147 


Attorney street, 53 

Rivington street, 61 
Allen street, 42, 44 

Hester street, 66 Avenue B, 227, 230; 232, 258 
Monroe 214, Eighth street, 224 


ROUTES OF THE SWILL MILK WAGONS. 
Reported by our Detectives, and Corrected up to June 5, 
ead deeee and Published in our last Edition. 
nn 8 ; 


Rutger street, 4, 60 
Baxter stroet, 90, 81, 83, 87 


Rivington street, 121 
Broadway, 420, v15, ‘289 Reade street, 58, 60, 74, 99, 94, 96 


98 
Broome street, 88, 90, 02, 132, 72 82, 84, 36, 87, '30,'141, 143, 145, 147’ 
Beekman street, 104 144, 161, 152,’154 
Burling slip, 11 Robertson street, 49 


Cannon street, 21 

Clinton street, 194 

Cherry street, 884, 620, 658, 222, 224, 
-_ 82, 38, 26, 24, 21, 10, 428, 214, 


Chrystie street, 45, 86 

Cliff street, 244, 86, 87 
Catharine street, 72 
Church street, 104, 98, 94 
Chambers street, 164, 176 William street, 222 

Canal street, 403, 490 White street, 26, 58, 60, 62, 64 
Division street, 118, 141, 174, 195, 142,|Walker street, 16 


no street, 12 
|South street, 178, 146, 210 

Suffolk street, 78 

Sullivan street, 87 

Sheriff street, 40 

Scammel street, 1, 3 

Willet street, 27, bo 

Worth street, 144, 143, 142 

Water street, 430, 410, 368, 870, 888, 352 





122% Avenue A, 2873, 289, 203, 127, 128. 
Delancy street, 15 | 180, 167, 177, 170, 178, 174, 299 294’ 
Duane jAvenue B, 230, 282, 273, 271, 26, 191, 


street, 98 
Dominick street, 8, 10 40, 42, 58, 67, 7, 121, 19, 20, 195 
three houses between Sixteenth and 
Seventeenth street not numbered 
|Avenue ©, 114, 116, 118, 124, 128, 204, 
| 28, 28, 176, 180, 194, 57, 201, 208, 209, 
852,835) 206, 141 
105 First avenue, 305 
|Third avenue, 193, 194, 206 
\First street, 115 q 
Second street, 229, 285, 172, 1°76, 180, 


’ 
Frankfort street, 84, 74, 72 
Front street, 823, 326, 328, 350. 
Franklin street, 101, 102, 103, 
Grand street, 422 
Gouverneur street, 56 
Greenwich street, 276, 200, 870, 444 


Gold street, 46 197, 220, 200, 204, 177, 199, 166, 167 

Hamilton street, 16%, 12 i) ey ee 
Hester stree}, “4, a, 85 Third street, 825, 258/264, 266, 244, 238, | 
Housten street, 9, 81, 83 236, 204; 184, bot, 130,'169,'167, 140, 


Fourth street, 200, 581, 583, 670 

Fifth street, 218, 236, 338, 240, 246, 248 
Sixth street, 167 

Seventh street, 212, 87 


’ 
mn street, 13, 23, 46, 50, 54 
Hudson street, 93, 155, 167 

James’s slip, 19 
Jackson street, 1, 5, 29, 87 


Lis street, 24, 27, 28 Bighth street, 324, 314, 318, 316, 247 
M street, 68, 11,10, 18, 21,24, 225,297,17° °°=°~O 
83, 44, 46, 52 Thirteenth street, 275, 262, 266, 268 


Monroe street, 242, 182, 145, 10, 12, 23, 
362, 363, 365, 214 


East Fifth street, 266 
25 , 866, 

Manhattan place, Mangin street, nine 
custo’ 


Kast Sixth street, 235, 253 

East Eighth street, 379 

East Eleventh street, 123, 133, 
293 


999 99, 


ase, as, 


East Twelfth street, 213, 217 





> 

New Canal street East Thirteenth street, 204, 236, 306 
North Moore street, 53, 70 313, 295, 271, 273 coy i 
Oak street, 11, 21, b3, 61 East Fourteenth street, 238 
Orebard 1, 7, 6,3, 2,4 East Sixteenth street, 282, 284 
Peek slip, 1 Hast Seventeenth street, 220, 298, 200, 
Pearl street, 552, 550, 863, 361, 245, 302, 292 

800 ae East Eighteenth street, 232, 249, 252, 


] good country milk. 


'| will be continued in our next. 


ROUTES. 
Adams street, 283 (Tillary street, 157, 207, 171, 172, 173, 
Broadway, 268 | 177 
Boerum street, 91, 104, 108 - ree tonglace, 14 
Bedford avenue, Mr. Place and Mr. Wyckoff street, 148, 142 

Godwin Vanderbilt avenue, 50, 68 

Clermont avenue, 83, 86, 88, 15, 17 First street, 103,105 
Carlton avenue, 123, 135 Fourth street, 74, 13, 18, 45 
Cumberland street, 59, 60, 24, 58, 51, 57|Sixth street, 39 
Dolphe street, 61, 43, 95 SouthiSecond street, corner of Union 
Ewen street, 149, 153, 155 avenue 
Fulton street, 140, 137, 47, 34 South Third street, 144, 150, 299 
Grand street, 471, 480, 496, 513, 516, fost Fourth street, 52, 12, 31, 32, 34, 


622, 526, 7 . 
Graham avenue, 236, 213, 206, 137, 143/South Fifth street, 265, 280, 244 
Hudson avenue, 231, 232 Seta Sixth street, 16, 62, 56, 216, 212 
Johnson street, cor. Montrose avenue, South Seventh, 47 

177, 178 South Eighth street, 24, 26 


Leonard street, 119 
street, 8, 4, 120, 79° 
Marton street, as , 


ae Ninth street, 205, 91 
uth Tenth street, 64, 66 
(Corner of Myrtle avenue and Ryerson 


Myrtle avenue, 306, 308, 237, 249, 250,| | #treet 

257, 200, 392, 446, 98, 96, 94, 92 Corner of Adelphi street and Myrtle 
Park avenue, 50, 128 avenue 
Remsen street, 234, 236, 189 Corner of Park avenue and Adelphi 
Raymond street, 85, 90, 83 street 
Remont street, 56, 58 South-west corner of Navy and Johnson 
Smith street, 252 street 


Schoels street, 97 
Taylor street, 166, 168, 170, 179, 164, 
169, 171, 180 


North-west corner of Tillary and Pear] 





str 
Corner of Clermont avenue and Park 
avenue 





CAUTION. 

E. Ramsey drives at present No. 2 wagon, which was formerly 
owned by George French. This man has kept cows for a number of 
years at distillery stables, and was the first to introduce the present 
method of inoculating the animal4 kept in those laboratories of poison 
with virus, taken after death from the lungs of a diseased cow. We 
find that, so soon as we commenced the war we are now waging, he 
removed his cows from the distillery stables at the corner of Thirty- 
ninth street and Tenth avenue to Hast Brooklyn stables, and that 
since then he has removed them to Cypress Hills Common, as shown 
by engravings in No..130 of our paper; but he has subsequently taken 
the unfortunate animals to a distillery stable in Brooklyn, where 
they now are. 

We also find that he hes supplied for several years a number of 
our best families, among whom are the residents at 197 West 
Fifteenth street, corner. of Bedford Grove; Mr. H., eorner of 
University place and ‘l'enth avenue; and Jno. N. Genin, 121 West 
Tourteenth street, cerner of Seventh avenue. We hope our readers 
will look out for his name on the wagon, as we have only been able 
to trace it to a few places up to the. present time. 


ALLACK’S THEATRE.—Wii11AmM Stvart, Sore Lessep, 
EVERY EVENING THIS WEEK. 
DESERET DESERTED ; 
OR, THE LAST DAYS OF BRIGHAM YOUNG, 
supported by all the eminent artists attached to this estavlishment. 

Doors open at seven; performances commence at half past seven. 
Dress Circle and Purquette, 60 cents; Family Circle, 26 cents; Orchestra 
Chairs, $1. 


IBLO’S GARDEN, BROADWAY, azoyez PRINCE ST. 
Return of the incomparable 
RAVELS., 
GABRIEL, ANTOINE and JEROME, 

sssisted by the double corps of Great Artists, and positively their, last per- 
formances in America previous to their final retirement from the stage. 
Two great pieces, 
Doors open at seven; to commence at eight. 
Parqaette, Dress Circle and Boxes, 50 cents; Upper Boxes, 25 cents, 





AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 622 anp 624 Broapway, 
Nzar Houston stReer. 
I EBUIG IGG ooo h00ccesneeeh chedndecccdee Sole Lessee and Directress. 
MRS. BOWERS, WITH HER ENTIRE PHILADELPHIA COMPANY, 
Every Nient Tis Week 

Doors open at 7; the performance will commeénce at 8 o’cloék, 
Dress Circle aud Parquette, 60 cents; Balcony Seats, 75 cents; Family Circle, 
25 won Orchestra Stalls, $1 each; Private Boxes, $5 and $7 


ARNUM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM.—An entirely origina) 
Moral Drama. 
ingagement of the accomplished and versatile 
Mrs. KATE DENIN RYAN 
In TWO LOVES AND A LIFE. 

Every pase J at. 74 o’clock, and every Weduesduy and Saturday After- 
aoons at 8 o'clock. 
Also, the GRAND AQUARIA, or Ocean and River Gardens; Living Serpents, 
Happy Family, &c &c. 
Admittance, 25 cents; Children under ten, 13 cents. 








OOD’S BUILDINGS, 561 anp 663 Broapway, NEAR 
PRINCE STREET. 
CROPENONIE . 00 bc6'cesdon eboocoeMacdccccccced occas sowseccesewes. Beary Wood, 
THE GREATEST ETHIOPIAN COMEDIANS IN THE WORLD | 
BROWER, BUDWORTH, FOX and WHITE. 

fitage Mamager.........seseesees seeeeseescesdylvester Bloeket, 

UOMDRNGT UL 90 be 0086 6060 00 feces coccbeccgo coved sveee ele M. Winans, 
Tickets 26 cents, to ali parts of the house. Doors open at 6; to commencé at 
7% o’clock precisely, 


AMES 





ROGERS’ ARI UNION (MUSIC 

497 Broapway. 

programme, in which all the favorites will appear. 
MACBETH, MACBETH. 


HALL, 


Grand change of 
MACBETH, 
Macbeth...,..... paddedoced cccwdess tee +eecewes. Mr. James Rogers. 

Mr. James Rogers begs to return his grateful thanks for the patronage and 
compliments nightly bestowed on his representation of Macbeth, which will 
be repeated for months—feeling, as he does, that he. bas created a sensation 
that few tragedians have in the city of New York. 

New Songs, Duets, Trios, Quartettes and Choruses by the Company, in- 

fr. 


cluding  Mis#Kate Weston, Hayes, 
Mille. Marie Durin, Mr. C. Swain, 
Julius Weel (pfanist and composer), Mr, Castelli, 


Mr. George Pierce, Mr, J. W, Clifford, 
Mr. James Rogers. 
Open all day, "Concert commences at 8 o’clock. Admission; 12 cents. 
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Answers to Corréspondents. 
J. 0. V.=-We have.no information respecting the party mentioned. Apply 
to Mr. Oliver, Governor of the Alms House. 


BRooxe¥s,—We believe the milk furnished by the parties mentioned te be 
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exenceemntlignnnenal 
To our Readers. 
Davenport Dunn, the Skeleton Papers and ‘A’ Tour {m Southern California 


A Word to our Exchanges. 
In answer to many inquiries, we state that, despite our copyright, our 
friends may make extracts from our columns if they will credit them to our 
paper. 


Oar Exposure of the Swill Milk Trade. 

Tue Committee appointed by the Board of Health to investigate 
the distillery and swill cow stables have held two meetings at the 
City Hall, but, we regret to say, that their efforts, so far, have 
been to elicit proof that what we have said is untrue, and that 
the cow stables are an ornament to the city, and the swill milk a 
superior and nutritious article of food. The course pursued by this 
Committee has no parallel; they have taken the place of counsel 
for the nuisance, while they have endeavored to place us in the 
position of public prosecutor. At the first meeting the Committee 





& ics 


Pitt street, 29° 


East Twentieth street 225, 227, 260 


| pursued the inquiry themselves, but, instead of taking evidence 
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as to the facts of the nuisance, they gave the owners and pro- 
prietors of the distilleries and cow stables ¢very opportunity 
to make out a defence before the accusations were proved. Mr. 
Clinton, the Cunningham case lawyer, was present on the part 
of the Jobnsons, taking notes and suggesting questions, but 
assumed no public authority in the matter. 

On the second day, after keeping a large number of respectable 
witnesses and a half a hundred loud-smelling, horribly dirty 
Irish milkmaids waiting over an hour, a minority of the com- 
mittee—viz., Aldermen Tuomey and Reed--commenced the inves- 
tigation. . The time of the medical gentlemen being precious, the 
Committee waived a continuation of the defence until they had 
been heard, or, at least, examined. 

Mr, Clinton, who, having graduated in the Burdell case, found 
it casy:and pleasant to drop into the swill milk business, com- 
menced examining Dr. Francis, assisted by Messrs. 'Tuomey and 
Reed. The system of.cross-examination pursued was at once 
frivolous and harassing and impertinent, But. it was a sublime 
spectacle to behold the gesticulatory exultation of Alderman 
Reed when anything was: tortured into a favorable point for the 
swill milk men. How evident was the burlesque of the whole 
thing! All present felt that the matter was judged—that the 
reasons given by the distillers were satisfactory to at least two of 
the Committee—that. Messrs. Tuomey & Reed needed no eyvi- 
dence to strengthen their opinion. We objected to the position 
assumed by Mr. Clinton, but were told that we also could em- 
ploy counsel if we pleased. Now, willing as we have proved 
ourselves to be to. work heart and band, regardless of expense, 
for the public good, we do not consider ourselves called upon to 
employ and pay counsel to conduct this. Committee case. The 
Committee has, we believe, full power to employ counsel, and if 
their ntentions are honest, they will do so, Unless the wit- 
nesses for the public are protected from the clever, subtle, but 
unnecessary cross questions of the lawyer for the nuisances, they 
will assuredly refuse to appear. The Committee, instead of 
being a protection, are like the small cowardly curs who snap at 
the stranger’s heels that the big dog is worrying. 

The Committee were appointed to inquire into the nuisance of 
the cow stables, but instead of seeking evidence in accordance 
with their commission, i)iey swear {e witnesses to testify to the 
truth relating to the Sixtcenth strect swill cow stables of John- 
son, thus virtually excluding all testimony which would bear 
upon these establishments as a whole, and narrowing it down to 
one which Mr. Ciinton, assisted by Aldermen Tuomey and Reed, 
is engaged to defend, ‘The unblushing partiality of these two 
Aldermen in favor of the distillery men, their familiarity with 
the lawyer, the owners and the witnesses, and the air of triumph 
with which they produced every evidence ‘supposed to be in 
their favor, was commented upon in }l the reports of the meet- 
ing which appeared in the papers of the next day. Surely the 
public cannot be blind to the rascality of this monstrous, bom- 
bastic farce! They will not surely rest satisfied with this mock- 
ery of an inquiry! It is true that privately the public have 
sustained us by dismissing the rascally milkmen whose poison 
routes we have pointed out, and thus for the present halt anni- 
hilated the infamous:trac. ; but we call for more Cirect, more 
earnest, demonstrative supps.*. Pubiic opinion should find a 
voice. Go into what circle we will, we find our course is une- 
quivocally.approved—we are lauded, praised and blessed, so say 
the countless letters we receive; but there is notone among all 
our preminent men who dares to raise his voice in public in con- 
demnation of the infamous trade we have exposed, or in rebuke 
of the conduct of the authorities who for years have known all 
that we have laid before the world, and have never raised a hand 
either to suppress or mitigate the horrible traffic. 

There is no city in the world where there is so little generous 
active public spirit as in New York. © Let some bogus political 
questioa arise, let some buncombe national insult be broached, and 
the worn-out hacks and hangers-on of political parties will call a 
mass meeting, * ring in” the most prominent and frequently the 
best men in our city, and forth to the world goes the expressed 
pinion/of the great city of New York! Let some literary “lion’”’ 
come from abroad, and our * best men” toady and feed him, and 
give him New ,York’s endorsement for the rest of the Union. 
But:where some great social evil is to be grappled with, each 
stands aloof, fearing that his private interests may be touched 
upon—the good of the many is utterly sunk and lost sight of in 
tha veriest cowardly personal selfishness of the individual, until 
the hope of reform in this our rowdy, ruffian, blood-ridden city 
has-utterly perished out. 

In Boston, the people finding that the officers of the law winked 
at the arts of those who openly violated its ordinances, took the 
matter into their own hands, smashed up the furniture of a drink- 
ing-house and set the liquor afloat, abolished that nuisance sura- 
marily, and went quietly home. And the law. sustained them. 
New Orleans at this moment is in the hands of a Vigilance Com- 
mittee, determined to rid the city of the wretches who have made 
it a den for murder, assassination, plunder, and every species of 
corruption. 

New York needs her Vigilance Committee too. 


j 5 
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The: Right of Visit. 

Parriorsm, the noblest because the most unselfish of all feel- 
ings, is so strong in the American breast, thaf, when roused into 
sudden action by tiy*repofted outrage upon our national honor, 
every soul is in arms, and eager forthe fray. Reflection is car- 
ried away in the torrent, 8t indignation, and the result isa re- 
action, in whichnational consisteney, is too often sacrificed. This 
was the casé in 1812, when-we ‘went to war on the right of 
search, and made peace without saying a word about it—in the 
affair of the Caroline—in the Oregon Boundary question—in the 
Fishery dispute—and if we continue a similar injudicious course, 
will be the end of the present discussion of right of visit. 

It is the fault of all noble natures who have been betrayed into 
an intemperate action at the first, to as readily and unduly re- 
cede in the end. Commencing with an undignified violence and 
exaggeration, the recoil puts us as wrong in the end as we were 
at the beginning. . 

We yield to none in our determination to uphold the honor of 
the American flag, but let us adopt that true American maxim, 
“ Be sure you are right, and then go ahead!’ Having satisfied 
ourselves that our quarrel is just, not all the powers of Europe 
should induce us to back down one single inch, 


























58. 


d pro- 
unity 

Mr. 
> part 
, but 


table 


com- 
nves- 
, the 


und 


and 
once 
ime 
nan 
the 
Lole 
the 
. of 
vi- 
ion 


‘ed 


Jonz 12, 1858,] 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 23 











In 1842 we made a treaty with Great Britain for the suppres- 
sion of slavery, by which both powers were bound to maintain a 
certain amount of armed force on the African coast, to verify 
the legitimate character of the vessels trailing to and from those 
parts. England has steadily, and possibly officiously, performed 
her part of the contract, while we have not had a vessel at the 
stipulated parts for more than a year. Our negligence is now 
reaping its fruits, since England has had te perform our share of 
the work, and, as a matter of course, American vessels have been 
visited and verified by British cruisers, which, we repeat, "we 
ought to have prevented by doing it ourselves. 

We object as vehemently as Senator 'loombs to appointing 
England the mistress of the seas, but if merely hoisting our flag 
is to render the most suspicious craft free of all supervision, the 
wgis of law, order and liberty becomes the shield of the pirate, 
and the once honored stars and stripes loses its glorious name, 

We ought to remember that to the vigilance of these British 
cruisers we owe the safety with which our countless vessels navi- 
gate the ocean, and although a visit from a British captain may 
annoy some of the more sensitive of our sailors, yet it is better 
than a visit from a pirate horde, who merely give the alternative 
of a cut throat or a walk over the plank! 

We are quite sure if our Administration were to put forth such 
an untenable doctrine as that the hoisting of a flag, which every 
pirate and slaver could buy, must secure to such vessels perfect 
immunity, it will be at once condemned by every honest American 
as well as by the common sense of the world. 

The extreme sympathy some of our captains have for the slavers 
and pirates has a suspicious look, for it is evident that their own 
safety is more concerned in the matter than any wish of England 
to annoy a Power she shows every disposition to conciliate, and 
with whose welfare her own is so inseparably entwined. 

We conceive the solution of this Gordian knot to be very simple. 
It is to keep some armed vessels in the neighborhood of Cuba and 
in the Gulf of Mexico, and do our own work, instead of delegat- 
ing to England the police of our own seas, for that a surveillance 
must be exercised is as clear as its necessity on the land. Consti- 
tuted as society is, a police is indispensable. We want a larger 
navy, and here is the opportunity to eymmence the good. work, 
'Lhe war steamers we build to carry out our share of the treaty, 
after having suppressed the slave trade and prevented the spread 
of piracy, can be made available to chastise a despot or to secure 
Cuba, ; 

But we are afraid that ntany who vote millions for Galphin 
claims and for the purchase of ranchos in California, prefer ex- 
pending their eloquence in party questions and buncombe to the 
investing of one dollar in defence of American honor or the 
interests of humanity, 


Revolution in New Orleans. 

‘Tne outburst in New Orleans is the natural vent which an out- 
raged community finds when their hope and patience are quite 
exhausted. ‘Vired of the corruption and unblushing fraud of 
the municipal authorities, the respectable portion of the citizens 
extemporized a Vigilance Committee, armed themselves, and 
having seized the arsenal, Jackson Square and the prisons, they 
have, by the last accounts, resolved to take the government out 
of the hands of the rowdies and other disreputable persons, and 
put their city in order. A consummation most devoutly to be 
wished, and to which our own city is fast hastening, if the au- 
thorities pursue their present iniquitous course. In a few years 
our taxes have swelled from three millions to eight; even at 
the pregent moment committees unblushingly screen the most 
odious abuses, murderers are treated with an admiring considera- 
tion reserved for heroes and public benefactors in all civilized 
countries, and an acknowledged poison, which annually slays 
its tens of thousands of little innocent children, is ostentatiously 
and hypocritically endorsed by men who share the spoil with 
these manufacturers of the liquid death. 











PERSONAL. 

Warnock’s New Reormentat Hat.—The beautiful new regi- 
mental hats manufactured by Warnock, of the St. Nicholas Hat 
Store, continue to attract attention and admiration. They are 
worthy of both, but not more so than his new and beautiful fashions 
for summer wear in every variety of material and in every style of 
refined and recherché taste. It must be a most inhuman counte- 
nance that could not be suited at Warnock’s store. The variety is 
so great and so really unexceptionable in cut, that the most exact- 
ing purchaser could not fail to leave contented. His gentleman’s 
furnishing department is equally extensive and faultless. It is 
so handy to drop in at Warnock’s as one passes up or down Broad- 
way ! tt is so pleasant to find just the thing you want, and our 
experience teaches that at Warnock’s this desirable end can be 
accomplished without any difficulty. * 


Gwynnz & Day’s Bank Note Reoister.—We have received 
several numbers of this Bank Note Register, and we find it very 
reliable in all its statements. It contains a vast amount of informa- 
tion, and should be taken by every business man in the city. Messrs. 
Gwynne & Day deserve great credit for the excellent way in which 
the Register is produced. It is of real-value to every one. 


MUSIC. 


Barnum’s New Musica Prosect.—The proposal of Mr. Barnum 
to import Lumley, with all his great operatic troupe, including Piccolomini and 
Titiens, his conductor and glosious orchestra, meets with considerable favor. 


The price of subscription seems high, bat the perfection offered cannot be 
afforded for less. The subscription list is filling up fast, and we sincerely trust 
that Mr. Barnum will get the req:ired cumber of namés, so as to enable him 
to commence preparations at once. 

AcapEMY oF Music, Fourreentu Stkest.—The opera company, under the 
direction of Max Maretzek, is giving a series of operas with good succers. Gaz- 
zaniga, Brignoli, Amodio and Gassier are great favorites with the public, and 
deservedly so. They will remain with us during the present month. 





————— 
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DRAMA. 


Lavra Keene’s Tueatne.—Mr. Hackett has performed several 
of his favorite parts during the week to the great delight of several crowded 
houses. Hi Falstaff is too well known to need any criticism. Mr. Davidge 
was Sir Hugh Evans, which he gave with great effect. We notice that he 
departs for Canada next week to play a star engagement. 


BaRnum’s MuskuM.—Miss Denin as the heroine and Mr. Watkins as the hero 
of the dramatic portion of this establishment are creating quite a sensgtion 
at this cleverly-managed temple of amusement. The Aquarium and the curi- 
osities are a pleasantintroduction to the excitement of the lecture-room. 


WaLiack’s TunaTee.—The great Mermon extravaganza contindes its favor- 
able ran before the public breeze. Blake is irresistibly funny as Brigham 
Young, and his offer to compromise the dispute by dividing his wives with 
‘* Jeemes,’’ as he profanely terms our honored President, creates so loud a 
roar of laughter that its palpable immorality is drowned. We are afraid the 
White House'must be considerably enlarged to accommodate the fair creatures. 
Miss Lane’s indignation can be more easily imagined than described, 


Woop’s Buripives.—The five great comedians are a quintette unequalled. 
They exhibit fun in all its phases, from the serio-comic to uke full moon comic, 
and then through its crescent and gibbous faces. After the hard work of a New 
Yorker’s day’s life we know nothing more healthy than a good laugh at Wood’s 
inimitable minstrels. 








LITERATURE. 


Waveney Novets. Hovsrxotp Epirion. Ticknor & Fields, 
ston. 


The last volume ‘of this beautiful edition of the works of Sir Walter Scott is 
one of his finest novels—‘‘ Quentin Durward.” It is full of stirring interest, 
and used to be one of our most distinguished favorites years and yearg ago. 
We d this h hold edition of the Waverley Novels to all our read- 
ers. It is not only the cheapest, but it is one of the most elegant editions 
published, and should be found in every library. The completed series will 
make a small library of itself. Each yolume has a beautiful steel engraving, 
illustrating some portion of the tales. 

Messrs. Ticknor & Fields deserve the thanks of the reading public for this 
teally beautiful edition of great standard works. 


A Woman's Tuoueuts asour Woman. By the author of “John Halifax, Gen- 
tleman.”” New York : Rudd & Carleton, 310 Broadway. 

The widespread reputation of.that charming book, ‘‘ John Halifax, Gentle- 
man,’’ would inevitably insure to a new werk by the same author a respectful 
hearing and @ large and eager audience; but “A Women’s Thoughts about 
Woman”? will by its own excellence secure a lasting popularity and an exten- 
sive circulation, These ‘‘ Thoughts” are chiefly addressed to consider- 
ation of wore women, and their subjects aretreated prectionty aw delicately, 
and with all the refinement of an elegant mind, but with earnestness of 
one who has studied the wants of her sex physically, morally and socially. 

The subjects of the several chapters are: ‘‘Something to Do,” ‘“ Self- 
Dependence,”’ “‘Female Frofessions,’’ ‘‘Female Handicraft,” “Female Servants,’’ 
‘The Mistress of a Family,”’ ‘Female Friendship,’’ ‘ Gossip,’’ ‘‘ Women of 
the World,’’ ‘‘ Happy and Unhappy Women,” “Lost Women” (a chapter of 
great power, beauty and charity), and ‘‘ Growing Old.” 

Full of suggestive thoughts and noble principles is this book, which we 
should be glad to see in the hands of every female. Its charming style and 
beautiful language will attract all readers, while its womanly sympathy and 
Christian philosophy cannot fail to impress every mind with the extent and 
importance of the subject. It is brought out in excellent style by Messrs. 
Rudd & Carleton. 


Pears or THOUGHT— RELIGIOUS AND, PHILOSOPHICAL GATHERED FROM OLD 
Avutuors. New York: Stanford & Delisser, 508 Broadway. 


A: book teeming with gems of truth, rare bits of genial philosophy and ex- 
pansive religious thought, The works of quaint old authors have been robbed 
of some of their most exquisite thoughts, wherein high moral precepts are 
clothed in such a pleasant garb of poetical imagery, combined with earnest 
spirit and universal charity, that the eye wanders from gem to gem dazzled 
and attracted by their eminent beauty and priceless worth. Fine taste and 
scholarly judgment are evinced by F. 8., the Editor and Collector of these 
‘ Pearls of Thought.’?’ We can commend this elegant little volume as one 
entirely excellent. It is brought out very tastefully by Messrs, Stanford & 
Delisser. 

‘* FoLLOWING THE Drum.’”? A Guimpse or Frontier Lire. By Mrs. Larvrenant 

Eoxsert L. Vixtk. New York: Rudd & Carleton, 310 Broadway. 


This is a charming gossipy book, written by an intelligent and accomplished 
lady. She makes us her confidants at once, declaring in the first paragraph 
her very early penchant for the military “‘arm,’’ so that we feel no surprise 
when we find that she early sought its protection. Being under orders—that 
is, her husband—she visits Canada, the West, Havana, New Orleans, Texas, 
&c. Of every place she has something pleasant to say. She, with a woman’s 
keen perception, seizes upon the leading peculiarities of classes at a glance, 
and tells us more in a few paragraphs than will be gleaned after a weary search 
through many ponderous volumes. Her description of Havana positively 
makes one drowsy, so redolent is it of orange blossoms, balmy air, languid 
Senoritas and the thousand blandishments of that magic island, ‘“‘ the Gem of 
the Antilles.’’ Nor are her sketches ofthe rough border life she struggled 
with such a noble spirit less life-like than her luxurious picture of her Havana 
sojourn. In short, her book is a delightful, readable and most entertaining 
book, and wé commend it to our readers without hesitation. It is brought out 
in Kudd & Carleton’s usual excellent style. 





THE NEW HALL OF THE HOUSE OF 


REPRESENTATIVES. 


Tue act of taking formal possession of the New Hall of the House 
of Representatives, at the commencement of the present Congress, 
should properly mark an era in our National Legislature. The 
necessity of more commodious apartments than had answered 
the country for nearly thirty years, was a visible evidence of the 
vast growth of the Republic, cheering to the heart cf every lover 
of free institutions, and suggestive of the grandeur of the mighty 
future. Proud, however, as we may be of our new acquisition, 
no one can fail to linger for a moment to cast a hasty glance at 
the Old Hall, which now, even in the excitement of Congress in 
session, is found to be deserted, its echoes only replying to the 
footstep of the sight-seeing visitor, or to the hasty stride of some 
official, whe is passing on his way to business. 

The commanding position of the Capitol was chosen by the 
“ Father of his Country,” whom early experience as a surveyor 
made him eminently fit to select a site for a city, and locate its 
most prominent buildings. Washington himself laid the corner- 
stone of the edifice on the 18th of September, 1793 At the 
time this was done, and for some years afterwards, the sittings of 
the National Legislature were held in Independence Hall, Phila- 
delphia. The first officially announced architect was Mr, Hallet. 
He was succeeded by Mr. Hadfield and Mr. Hoban, under whose 
immediate superintendence the north wing was finished. Mr. 
Latrobe was then placed in charge of the work, and directed the 
building of the south wing, and prepared the halls for the recep- 
tion of Congress. So little money at the time of Mr, Latrobe's 
superintendence came into the treasury, that nothing was done 
except the demand was imperative ; and when Congress finally 
commenced its sessions at Washington, under the Administration 
of the elder Adams, the accommodations were really of the 
plainest kind; and yet, from the highly intellectual character 
and patriotic associations connectel with the men then having 
charge of the Government, we are accustomed to refer to those 
early times as the most brilliant, as they were the most com- 
memorative in our history. But it wasthe minds of those men 
who flourished in the dark days of the Revolution, that shed 
lustre over the early history of the Capitol; for, in all mere 
artificialities of life they were, compared with the present times, 
singularly destitute, As we have already stated, nothing was 
done to the Capitol for the first fifteen or twenty years after its 
oecupancy by Congress, except demanded from necessity, and 
all building was suspended during the “embargo,” “ non- 
intercourse” and “ war times,”’ and the building was finally ren- 
dered useless in 1812 ,by the invasion of the British, who 
destroyed its interior, and made, as a subsequent examination 
developed, an entire reconstruction necessary. As a consequence, 
several sessions of Congress after the close of the war of 1812 
were held in a building patriotically provided by the citizens of 
Washington. 

The restoration of the “Capitol was commenced in the year 
1816, under the superintendence of Mr, Latrobe, who continued 
in his responsible position for more than two years, when he re- 
signed. ‘To Mr. Hadfield, who was in order of office the third 
superintendent, contrary to the commonly feceived opinion, is 
due the honor of the general designs; he was an architect of 
very superior attainments, and his labors were taken advantage 
of by those who preceded and came after him. Mr. Latrobe's 
name became most familiar with the public from the fact that to 
him was.entrusted the completicn of the interior and most strik- 
ing parts of the halls. 

The style of architecture selected by Mr. Hadfield is Roman 
Corinthian, modelled after the example of the Pantheon of the 
*Oity of Seven Hills,” the proportions originally of the dome and 
rotunda of our Capitol being wentically the same with the an- 
cient example. So precisely was the dome copied from its origi- 
nal, that, like that of the Pantheon, it was left unfinisised. 
Michael Angelo, in erecting St. Peter’s, took the Pantheon as a 
model for its proportions, and the most celebrated architects of 
all ages, since the erection of that building, have followed it as a 
model of style, and it was therefore judiciously selected by Mr. 








Hadfield, as it ised most perfectly with the beautiful irre- 
gularity of the upon which the gigantic edifice was to be 
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subject was naturally agitated, but roy Ms. 

was brought officially to the notice of ¢ oe 28th of 
May, 1848, Mr, Hunter, of Virginia, hme 

that the Committees.of both Houses act together in 

a plan of action. with regard to the deman é 

Four months afterwards the resolution: 
and the Committee on Public Buildings ° thorized to 
plans, accompanied by stati for the extension of the 

and to allow five hundred its for the plan which be 
adopted by the joint Committees of both As a conse- 
quence of this action some thirty or forty designs were sub- 
mitted, out of which the joint Committees selected six and sent 
them to Mr. Fillmore for examination, as it was discovered that, 
by a former act of Congress, the President of the United States 
alone had the power to decide upon the design and order its 
execution. ’ ; 

The successful competitor was Mr. C. F. Anderson, of New 
York city, whose calies much admired by Mr. Webster. The 
superintendence of the work was given to Captain Meigs, who 
has not, of course, escaped hostile criticism in the performance of 
his onerous duty. 

Let us give a short sketeh of the outside of this noble Hall; 

The two wings of the Capitol are alike, each being al one 
hundred and forty feet front by two hundred fifty deep, 
built of white marble. When completed, the total cost will be 
about five millions of dollars. The Hall of the House of Repre- 
sentatives is in the east end of the south wing. It is a rectangle, 
one hundred and forty feet by ninety-three feet, located midway 
between the two sides of the buildings and separated from them 
by halls and suites of rooms, It is lighted entirely from the ceil- 
ing, and rises from the second floor to the roof. A coémmiodious 

lery of sixteen feet wide extends around the four sides of the 

all. The wall is divided into eighteen panels of about ten feet 
high and sixteen wide, intended for fresco paintings representing 
the most famous passages in American history. afe also 
three smaller panels behind the Speaker’s chair. One of these 
frescoes is nearly finished—it represents a scene at Yorktown 
just before the surrender of Cornwallis. 

The roof is supported by a frame of iron—the ceiling is flat 
and divided into panels, which are frescoéd in the most elaborate 
style. The ceiing is thirty-six feet high, insufficient, perhaps, 
for symmetry, but necessary for the purposes of debate, since, 
had it been raised higher, its properties for the transmission of 
sound would have been matarially im ' 

The Speaker’s rostrum is a master piece of simplicity and 
beauty. It is made of white Italian marble, with sunk panels, 
and resting upon a baseof variegated Tennessee marble of a red- 
dish hue. It is placed in the centre of the south side of the hall, 
and consists of twoparts, In front of it is a desk sufficiently 
wide for four clerks, The floor of the Speaker's chair is aout 
three feet above the floor, * * 

The desks of the members are all arranged in a semi-circle 
a rising platform, Hitherto it was only the Sertors who 
ap lege of re pny pe 

e gallery a great improvement upon the old one. It 
wilt now be a pleasure to listen to a debate. tp Sur dmiSeeation is 
concerned. It is caleulated to hold nearly a 

Let us now say a few words on the general effect of this mag- 
nificent Hall at first sight. ea 

The first impression is that its giMing, and ornaments 
ere overdone, Nevertheless, the effect is'so’ 1g as to almost 
rise to the magnificent. It must, however, be remembered that 
everything about it is quite new, and the glare will become toned 
down by time. On a ‘second -visit this ess of 
decoration becomes softened, and as the and de- 
tails are studied, the more the mind is reconciled to its tout 
ensemble, ’ 

The Hall occupies but a small part of one wing, the remainder 
being divided into committee-rooms and spacious halls, with rooms 
for the Speaker and other officers of Congress. There is no wood 
in the frainework of the building, the floors wep arches of 
brick. The base boards, as they are called, are marble, 

The Capitol now presents a front of seyen hundred and sixty- 
five feet of marble masonry, and may be considered as one of the 
most imposing buildings in the world. 

It is worthy of remark thet the same generation should have 
seen the building of a new hall of debate for the representatives 
of free government, the Commons of England and the Repre- 
sentatives of America, 

Our magnificent engraving of the New Hall of the House of 
Representatives, the largest, the most elaborate and expensive ever 
published in the United States, gives a clearer idea of the “ place 
of assembling” than would volumes of description. Our artists 
employed in producing this great national work of art are de- 
servedly octobreted for their superiority in their several depart- 
ments, and as they are exclusively attached to our establishment, 
no attempted rivalry can approach us in enterprises, 

bef : 


The occupation of the New Hall has 
the health of the members of Congress. The ventilation, 

imperfect, is better (the crowd considered), than the Old Halj, and 
the consequence has been, that with an unusual number of night 
sessions, and the political excitements which have ee 
through the present sittings of the House, forintensity without any 
parallel, but comparatively little sickness hasresulted. This fact we 
believe is most cordially admitted, and seems to be most gratefully 
appreciated. It is not our business, of this oceasion, to criticise. 
As American citizens we rejoice im an demonstra- 
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FRATERNAL AND EXHILARATING EMBRACK OF THE SW'LL Wi) NessEs 
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THe COMMITTER OF THE BOAKD OF HEALTH-—-ALDERMEN TUOMEY, 


THE SWILL MILK INVESTIGATING COMMITTEE 


Tue first meeting of the Investigating Committee took place on 
Monday, May 31st, when Aldermen Tuomey, Reed and Tucker, 
with Councilman Haswell, were present. The Superintendent 
of the 16th Street Stables testified that the swill agrees with the 
cows, that the number of his cows had been reduced from 800 to 
600 in consequence of our efforts, and that the demand for milk 
had lessened. Has four children to whom he gives swill milk, and 
Dr. Wells testified that Mr. Smith had onl d him four dol- 
lars in two years for attendance on his children. Mr. 8. was 
succeeded by other witnesses on the swill milk side, who were 
loud, of course, in the praises they bestowed on the article which 
makes their fortune, and after eight or ten of these panegyrists 
had been heard, the examination was postponed until Wedvesda 
2d. inst., when the a again had a meeting. 

A number of the swill men, as also of our most respect- 
able citizens and physicians appeared before them, and the pro- 
ceedings commenced in the City Hall at 3r.m™. The public had 
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REED AND TUCKER, AND COUNCILMEN HASWELL AND CROSS, EXAMINING WITNESSES ON TIM SWILL MILK QUESTION, AT THE CITY HALL. 


assembled at 2 o’clock; but Aldermen Tuomey and Reed were 
unavoidably detained for more than an hour by private business 
with some of the swill milk men, and no other members of the 
Committee made their appearance. 

Dr. J. W. Francis, Dr. D. Meredith Reese, Dr. Griscom, Dr. 
A. K. Gardner and other gentlemen of note were present, to- 
gether with a number of interested visitors, and a ruffianly crew 
of “ milkmaids,” from the putrescent dens of which we are en- 
deavoring to rid the city. ‘To the surprise of almost every per- 
son present, Mr. Henry L, Clinton was allowed to act as counsel 
to the swill milk operators, but this surprise was removed as the 
“‘ investigation” proceeded. If the nomenclature of the business 
lay in our hands, we should denominate it rather “ An Inquiry 
into the best Method for whitewashing Iniquity and perpetuating 
Poison.”’ Dr. Francis was the first witness examined, and testi- 
fied that he had paid attention to the subject of swill milk for 
more than twenty years—had often visited the stables—was of 
opinion that the milk secreted by such cows cannot fail to be in- 
jurious—that, indeed, the milk and meat of these animals are al- 
most a positive poison—that he had frequently witnessed cases 
of children rendered sickly by the use of swill milk, &c., &c. 
The testimony of Dr. Francis was given deliberately and gravely, 
but he was continually interrupted and badgered by the counsel 
of the swill milkmert, and by the Committee, whose language and 








bearing towards the venerable physician were flippant and far 
from courteous. This, however, was atoned 
for by the politeness of Mr. Clinton, who 
kindly remarked, during the cross-question- 
ings “ Doctor, you are an intelligent man !” 

ven the manifest anxiety displayed by the 
two worthy representatives of the Committee 
to silence Dr. Francis, or, at least, to twist 
his unhesitating testimony into something 
approaching to ambiguity, could not prevent 
a profound impression from remaining on 
the mind of the audience, and this feeling 
was not impaired by the subsequent testi- 
mony. 

John H. Griscom, M.D., followed Dr. 
Francis, and testified to the component parts 
of pure milk, upon which a document was 
shown him eontaining a printed analysis of 
milk made by Dr. Lawrence Reed some time 
since. Alderman Reed then produced an 
analysis of swill milk recently made by the 
same professor, and the question was asked 
whether this or the printed analysis were 
preferable. He answered, to the sad discom- 
firure of Alderman Reed, decidedly in favor 
of the printed analysis of country milk. The 
alderman had previously stated, emphatically 
and repeatedly, that this document from his 
medical namesake had “ staggered” him in 
his opposition to swill milk. By a slight 
oversight he handed out, together with the 





PURE AND DISINTERESTED EXHIBITION, ARE OMITTED FROM THE 
DRAWING BY PARTICULAR DESIRE. 


unfortunate paper, a receipt from Dr. Reed 


for thirty dollars, paid him by Johnson, the own ARTISTS. 


owner of the swill cow stables, for making the analysis. After 
this little episode, Dr. Griscom continued his testimony, stating 
that while pure milk coagulates in one hour, swill milk requires 
no less than six, and is, therefore, injurious to the system. 


Dr. G. was followed by Mr. Underhill, of Flushing, L.I., a 
farmer, who has been twenty years in the milk business. He 
testified that he kept cows both in swill stables and on a farm ; 
had lost customers by supplying them with swill milk; that 
there is more butter in country milk than in the distillery liquor ; 
that when he kept cows in a stable he was accustomed to curry 
them down, and keep them as ciean as he would a race-horse, 
&c., &c. Mr. Van Nostrand was next called, and his testimony 
bore upon the fact of milking cows when suspended by slings on 
account of their debility, and on the inferiority of swill-fed to 
other beef; after hearing which the Committee adjourned until 
Saturday, the witnesses of the Board of Health embracing the 
Counsel for the cow stables from sheer delight at the noble efforts 
each had made to stifle the voite of truth, and whiten the outside 
of a rotten and disgusting subject. 


Dr. Jounson ON SLANDER.—Dr. Johnson, being once in com- 
pany with some scandal-mongers, one of them having accused an absent friend 
of resorting to rouge, he observed: ‘It is, perhaps, after all, much better for 
a lady to redden her own cheeks than to blacken other people’s characters,’’ 





PORTRAITS OF SOME OF THE ‘‘ SWILL MILK’’ WITNESSES AS THEY APPEARED BEFORE THE 
INVESTIGATION COMMITTEE OF THE BOARD OF HEALTH. 
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COMPACT. 
THIS PICTURE ILLUSTRATES THE BEAUTIFUL NEW TALE, “GOLD AND GLITTER; OR, THE ADVENTURES OF A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN,’ COMMENCED IN 
PRESENTED GRATUITOUSLY WITH NO. 1382 OF FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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4UM@DEN OF TUIEVES IN ORANGE STREET—THOKRNTON’S PLACE OF KRKNDEZVOUS. 


Yntcred according to Act of Congress, in the vear 1858, by Frank Lesiie, in the 
Ci rk’s Office of the Listriet Court for the Southern District of New York. 





GOLD AND GLITTER; 
oR, 
THE ADVENTURES OF A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN. 
FOUNDED ON FACT. 
Written Expressly for Frank Lesiie’s Illustrated New puper 
BY ORLANDO LANG. 


( With which are presented Two Colored Engravings illustrating 
the Tale.) 
CHAPTER I—THE READER IS INTRODUCED TO TWO ACQUAINTANCES, 
OF WHOSE CHARACTERS WE LEAVE HIM TO JUDGR. 


“You astonish me; but have you thought well of what you are 
about to essay? have you no fear for the result?” 

“Do I look like a man to tremble at shadows?” 

“No, not at shadows; but, te my way of thinking, you have got 
to encounter something much more substantial than shadows.” 

“ Pshaw! you'll make me believe that it is you that falter if you 
talk in that strain.” 





EDITH THE BEAUTIFUL OVERHEABING THE SECRET CONVERSATION 
BETWEEN THORPYTON AND HER BROTHER. 


“ I falter!” 

“ Have I not told you over and over again that I must and will 
have gold ?” 

“ And have you not enough, more than enough, already? The 
Forrester estate, I should think, would satisfy even you. You perilled 
all to obtain that; why not rest content?” 

“ Content! I do not know what the word means. I tell youl have 
known what it is to be poor—to be dependent upon relatives. I— 
hated for the daily bread I ate and the scanty clothing that covered 
me—felt the full degradatior of my position, and I swore then that 
I would yet be rich, that I would have gold, gold, and never stay 








| was fast approaching his fortieth year. To a casual 


| to meet with a man who would more quickly take 


my hand while there was more to grasp. Read that.” As he 
spoke those last words he flung a paper across tho table to his 
companion. 

The first speaker was a man of about thirty-five years of age ; and 
as he sat by the library table, with his chin resting on his hands, his 
eyes bent eagerly down on the writing to which his attention had 
been called, and the light of the chandelier falling full upon him, he 
presented a study that Hogarth would have copied with exultation. 

His hair, which was almost red, was matted and tangled,and hung 
in masses over his low brow; his face was deeply pitted by small- 
pox, for which reason, possibly, he allowed both whiskers and mous- 
tache to grow untrimmed ; they, being of a more brilliant red than 
his hair, could scarcely be deemed ornamental. Ever and anon he 
would raise his eyes and glance hastily at his companion, letting 
them fall at once upon the paper again. And those eyes!—they 
would send a cold shudder through the veins of the veriest stoic, so 
cold, calculating and sinister were they as they glanced out from 
under heavy, shaggy brows. This man was dressed with some rude 
attempts at elegance—that is, what he supposed was elegance—but 
perhaps you and I would differ with him on the subject. He wore 
pantaloons of a showy plaid pattern, with extraor- 
dinary stripes on the sides, a vest of crimson velvet, 
with mosaic buttons, a black velvet coat, and a 
blue and white cravat, tied loosely around a short 
but thick muscular neck; add to this a massive 
watch-chain, a diamond pin fastened in an embroi- 
dered shirt-bosom, and a ring to match, and you 
have a fair representation of the outward appear- 
ance of Mr. Simeon Thornton, of whose occupation 
and mode of life these pages will treat more at 
length anon. 

I turn now to him who sat opposite to Mr. Thorn- 
ton at the table, watching him with stich careful 
scrutiny as he conned over and over the closely- 
written pages spread out before him. Unlike his 
friend, he indulged in no display in his costume, his 
outer garments being entirely of black—made, it is 
true, of the very finest materials, and fitting to per- 
fection. Judging from his appearance, you would 
have pronounced him to be a man of not over thirty 
years of age, though in fact he was nearly ten years 
older ; but his skin was so white and smooth, his 
teeth so perfect and regular, his hair of such a 
glossy black, and his dark eyes so bright and win- 
ning, that it seemed impossible to realize that he 


observer or ordinary guest, it were a difficult matter 


captive both the eye and heart than he whom I 
have been endeavoring to describe, the owner of 
the princely mansion, in the luxurious library of 
which these two men were seated. 

A fire of Liverpool coal was burning in the grate, 
and threw a ruddy glare out into the room; the 
floor was covered with the richest carpet, and the 
walls hung with exquisite gems of art, while the 
tables and stands were rich with graceful statuettes 
and bronzes of most elaborate finish. ° 

“This, then, is the last will and testament of 
Richard Marston,” Thornton said, as he finished the 
perusal of the document; “arid by means of this 
lever you expect to throw young Gerald Marston 
a beggar upon the world, and enjoy yourself his 
rich revenue.” 

“If he refuse to obey the dying instructions of 
his father, am I to blame?” said the host, changing 
color slightly, and moving a little nervously about 
in his chair. 

“No, no, certainly not—especially when you dic- 
tated those instructions to an old man almost in his 
dotage.” ' 

“ Sir ” 

“Come, now, don’t play the indignant with me. 
William Harley, we know one another too well to 
resort to masking ; and I suppose it is because I 
know you so well that I cannot conceive how it is 
that you obtain such mastery over other men ; how 





it is that you inspire all with whom you are brought in contact, with 
such a firm belief in your honor and integrity. Upon my word you 
are the most successful hypocrite the world ever produced.” 

Mr. Harley eyed his companion while he was speaking these words’ 
and a still deeper palor stole over his always white cheek ; but what- 
ever his thoughts might have been, he merely said, with a wave of 
his hand, as though dismissing a disagreeable subject, “ There, there 
—enough of that ; let us talk of more profitable matters.” 

“ With all my heart,” answered Mr. Thornton, who had gained his 
point and somewhat discomposed his haughty friend. “ With all my 
heart ; go on, tell me what is to be done.” 

Mr. Harley wheeled his chair partly around, so that his face was 
only partiaily turned towards his companion. He took up the poker 
too, and commenced to toy with the glowing coals in the grate ; then 
he arose, and crossing over the room, opened an elaborate liqueur 
case that stood on a beauffet, and bringing forth a decanter of 
brandy and a couple of small glasses, ye filled the latter brimfull of 
the pure, undiluted liquid, and placing one before Thornton, he 
drained the other himself; then reseating himself, he tossed the dark 
masses of hair back from his brow, and said, 
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“ Thornton, you have read that will, and see by its contents that 
unless Gerald Marston weds his cousin Hester Stanhope, his inherit- 
ance is cut down to a mere pittance, and I his guardian and heir to 
the estate of Marston.” 

“Is that the best you can do with the old fellow?” Thornton asked 
with asneer. “Take my word for it, young Gerald will marry his 
cousin in less than a fortnight, especially if, as I understand you, 
she loves him so devotedly.” 

“ She does love him, I think; indeed, I am sure of it, and so was 
Gerald’s father,” Harley answered ; “and as he loved Hester better 
perhaps than he did his own son, he made the will that I have shown 

ou.” 

- “ He loved Hester better than his own son, did he 7?” Thornton said 
in a low voice, at the same time drawing his chair closer towards 
his companion, and fixing his eyes stedfastly upon his countenance. 
“ Why, then, did he not leave her the fortune in case of Gerald’s re- 
fusal to obey his will, inane? of you, whom he knew to be already 
weighed down with wealth 2; 

Harley turned quickly and fiercely upon his questioner, and 
seizing him roughly by the atm, whispered in a hissing tone, “ Be- 
ware how you probe too deeply into this breast; you know me 
sincere, Thornton : those who are useful to me and ask no ques- 
tions, | pay well ; but those who attempt to cross my path I crush 
with as little remorse as I would a serpent that had reared its head 
to sting me,” and his dark eyes flashed fire, and he ground his heel 
into the carpet as he spoke. 

Thornton winced slightly, but nevertheless answered in a surly 
tone, “ There’s no one using threats to you..Don’t forget that, in 
spite of your ill-gotten wealth, that we're both inthe same boat; if 
it upsets you'll drown as well as I.” ; 

Harley's thin lip quivered and his pervous fingers clutched con- 
vulsively the arm of the chair in which he sat, as though wishing it 
were the neck of his guest. But controlling himself by a powerful 
effort, he only said, ren 

“There, there,no more on the subject; let it pass; only for 
Heaven's sake don’t ask me questions—only listen.” 

“ Well, I am listening,” Thornton replied, doggedly. 

“ You think,” Mr. Harley went on to say, his voice having become 
wonderfully calm once more, “you think that Gerald Marston will 
immediately seek a union with his cousin, do you? Let me tell you 
that I knew his character through and through before that will was 
drawn, and the provision therein made is the very thing to prevent 
his doing so ; besides, he has told me himself over and over again, 
that he never could feel for her other affection than that of a 
brother ; but I'll make assurance doubly sure, and provide another 
who cannot fail to win his love.” 

“ Who 

“ Edith, the poor orphan !” 

“You are jesting”” j 

“It will be a Costly jest to Gerald Marston, then,” Harley an- 
swered with alangh. “But do not interrupt; time presses, and | 
still have much tosay to you. My purpose is to introduce Edith 
Forrester into society as a Southern lady of wealth and distinction ; 
her grace and beauty will do the rest, for although she has for two 
years now lived a life of the veriest wretchedness and want——” 

“ While you were revelling in her own and her brother's inherit- 
ance,” Thornton muttered sollo voce. 

“She can at will assume a queenly dignity,” Mr. Harley went on, 
without noticing the interruption. 

* All very well planned, my dear sir,” Mr. Thornton remarked, 
crossing his legs and combing his long beard with his jewelled 
fingers. “ But remember what temptations she bas already resisted, 
clinging like a silly fool to what she calls the path of virtue.” 

“She will not know why it is that I offer her an income and posi- 
tion,” said Harley ; “ and unless it impelled to the commission of an 
actual crime, she can no more resist my will than the magnetized 
can resist the magnetizer. WhatI require of you at present is to 
seek ont her home at once, and decoy that d——d traitor out of the 
way, for I must see her, but don’t care to meet him.” 

“ That's no difficult task,” Thornton said, with a wild laugh ; “ I’ve 
only got to allude to liquor and jingle a little silver in my pocket, 
and he'll follow as long as either one or the other lasts.” 

“You have not forgotten what we spoke of concerning him,” 
Harley asked in a low tone, almost shuddering as he said the words. 

“ Not a bit of it,” Thornton replied ; “ V’ll endeavor to accomplish 
it this very night.” 

“Do so—do so—but don’t talk of it afterwards; your silence will 
tell me that itis done. Now go, and in less than an hour I will call 
on Edith Forrester.” 

Harley half arose from his seat, thereby intimating that the inter- 
view was atan end; but Thornton placing his hand on his arm, 
drew him back again, with the remark, 

“One moment, if you please.” 

“ Well, well, what more have you to say?” he asked, impatiently. 

“ Merely that this sadly needs replenishing,” and the guest took 
from his pocket a well-worn wallet, which he slowly opened, show- 
ing every compartment to be filled with emptiness. 

Mr. Harley said nothing; but merely reaching around, wheeled a 
small desk in front of him, and unlocking it, filled up a check for 
fifty dollars, which he handed to Thornton with the remark, “ Will 
that answer ?” 

The worthy gentleman looked at the amount very doubtfully, but 
replied with a smile, 

“Oh, yes, for the present,” and carefully folding the paper, de- 
posited it in the aforesaid wallet. 

“It’s really astonishing how much better a fellow feels when his 
pockets are full,” he continued, as he arose to take his leave; “and 
now, my dear Mr. Harley, all Lhave to say is, that if you call on 
Edith Forrester in one hour from this time, her ferocious brother 
will be——’ 

“ No matter where,” Harley’ interrupted, with an impatient wave 
of his hand. “Suffice it that I do not meet hi. Now go, and give 
me time to think.” 

Thornton, thus emphatically dismissed, moved towards the door, 
and there rested on his@savage countenance a cruel, blood-curdling 
sneer. He only said “ Good night” though, and as if well acquainted 
with the ways of the house, passed out into the hall and thence into 
the street, 

William Harley was left alone, and yet he hardly. seemed alone, 
for ever and anon he would start up from his reverie and peer about 
him with a startled, half frightened look, as though the air around 
was full of voices whispering to him. 

Dim shadowy faces, too, seemed to hover about ; faces that should 
long since have mouldered away in the earth, and yet they arose on 
all sides to freeze his blood with sad reproachful looks. 

“Pshaw!” he muttered, “am lin my dotage, to be awed by cre- 
ations of my own fancy,” and exerting all the force of his indomit- 
able will, he erushed down the hsntteks, and resumed his. medita- 
t ons. Sib 

Some fifteen or twenty minutes elapsed, however, before his soli- 
tude was actually broken in upon, then the door.opened noiselessly, 
so noiselessly that Harley did not hear it, and a girl about sixteen 
years of age peeped into the foom, saying, as she did so, “ May I 
come in, papa ?”’ 

Still he did not hear—did not stir. ” 

She was used to his ways thongh, 80 she tripped quietly into the 
apartment. ‘She wes rather tallof her age, @hd as graceful as the 
wild gazelle @ like her father’s, her eyés were large, dark and dreamy, 
and her hair'fell in a profusion ‘6f long; rich-raven curls around a 
head and n of classic beauty ; all Her fextnres were faulticasly 
chiselled, and perhaps a face of more ¢xquisite loveliness than hers 
never gladdened a parent's or lover’s heart. »@ 

She approached her father on tiptoe witha’ smile on her counte- 
nance, and the first intimation he had of her presence was the 
pressure of her soft cheek against his, and the twining of her arms 
around his neck. 


He started and pushed her away almost roughly, then, holding her 
at arm’s length, gazed earnestly into her fair face. 

“ Are you angry with me, papa, for disturbing you?” she asked 
quietly. 

“No, love, no; could papa ever be angry with his darling?” 
| Harley said, and his voice and manner were so utterby different from 
that which he assumed towards Thornton, that without seeing him 
you would never have believed that they belonged to the same 
person. Then he drew her close to his heart again, and kissed her 
fondly. 

“ What does my love want?” he asked, stroking her black hair. 

“ Gerald is in the drawing-room with mamma, and wants to see 
you,” she replied. 

As she pronounced that name, a slight tremor passed over his 
features, but she, poor child, never noticed it, and he did not answer 
for a moment or two; at last he said, 

“Go, say that I will be there at once ;” and with another kiss he 
dismissed her. “ Oh, heaven, what an agony of love I feel for that 
child!” he murmured, as she closed the door. ‘‘ Yes, yes, she is 
dearer to me than all the diamonds of the Indies—than all the gold of 
a thousand Californias. Aye, and she shall be as rich in diamonds 
and gold as she is in beauty. Let me remember that it is for her as 
well as myself I am working.” 

He arose from his seat, and with a calm and peaceful exterior 
sought the drawing-room. 


CHAPTER Il.—MR. THORNTON CALLS UPON SOME FRIENDS. 


Ir was a cold, raw November evening, a keen, cutting wind was 
blowing, whirling the dust along in great eddies, and a leaden sky 
foretold an apptoaching storm ; in fact, stray flakes of snow had 
commenced already to find their devious way down upon the ground. 

It was very evident that when the next morning sun arose it would 
see the good city of New York buried in one of her periodical great 
snow storms. 

As Mr. Simeon Thornton emerged from the princely residence of 
William Harley and surveyed the gloomy aspect of the outer world, 
he drew the folds’ of the capacious loose overcoat he wore close 
about him, and paused a moment, as if undecided in which direction 
to bend his steps} then, his mind made up, he ran down the broad 
stone steps, and hurried along Fourteenth street towards the Third 
avenue. 

Reaching that thoroughfare after a walk of but a few moments— 
for Mr. Harley's residence was but a few blocks west of it—Thornton 
hailed a car and sprang in, alighting from the conveyance in the 
immediate neighborhood of the Tombs. He paused an instant then 
under a street lamp, to satisfy himself as to the time; it was a 
little ufier eight, and as he was replacing his massive watch in. his 
pocket, anvoflicer of the municipal police sauntering up thus accosted 
him, “ Hallo, Sim, my hearty, hows trade among the fancies—brisk, 
eh?” 

“Pretty good—pretty good, thank you,’ Mr. Thornton replied, 
“and would be much better if some of you fellows were not so 
precious sharp. However, all we ask is a fair field and no favor ; if 
we can't outwit you, why the long and short of it is, you'll outwit us.” 

“ Well, I wouldn’t care to be the man appointed to take you, Sim, 
I must say,” the policeman said ; “ you're too jolly a feller to sleep 
inside them there dungeons,” and he pointed to the grim walls of the 
city prison that frowned upon them. 


mine, Tom Downs,” Thornton said, laying his hand on the officer’s 
arm, “ if you value your life at one straw, never try to arrest me. 


time comes I can drive this”—and he showed the handle of a huge 
dirk that was concealed in a capacious pocket—* home to the heart 
of the man that attempts to take me, with as little compunction as I 
now feel in thrusting it back into its sheath again.” 

“] don’t doubt you, Sim—I don’t doubt you; but good night, my 
time’s up, and I’m going home.” So saying he turned on his heel, 
and Thornton hurried on towards Orange street. When he reached 
that locality of such questionable repute, he walked up about half a 
block, and paused before a building somewhat more pretentious 
than those iramediately adjoining it. 

The building in question was an old-fashioned, two story dwelling- 
house, with dormer windows in the roof, and at an earlier period in 
our national history had probably been the abode of some wealthy 
merchant. But at present, however, it was evidently occupied, in 
part at least, as a sort of alehouse, an alehouse, too, of a remarkably 
quiet and respectable appearance for the locality. 

Mr. Thornton mounted the steps, and entered the front apartment 
on the first floor, which was used as a bar-room. This establfshment 
was characterized by an attempt at splendor that degenerated into 
tawdry filth ; everything, from the bottles and chairs to the colored 
prints that hung upon the walls, had a dilapidated and dirty aspect ; 
the glasses at the bar looked opaque and dingy; 4 large gilt frame 
mirror, that hung on the pier with a long, irregular crack through 
the centre of it, seemed as though water had been a stranger to its 
surface for many a year. 

This sorry room was occupied by several nearly as sorry-looking 
individuals, who were seated around the tables drinking ale and 
playing dominoes, overlooked by a female publican, who deserves a 
moment's notice. The lady alluded to was standing behind the bar 
with her chin resting on one hand, while with the other she kept 
beating a sort of devil’s tattoo upon the counter. Her age it would 
have been difficult to determine, but it probably hovered between 
forty-five and fifty-five ; her features were regular, and in her youth 
she had doubtless been called handsome, but now her skin had be- 
come wrinkled and yellow as parchment; her gray eyes gleamed 
with a sort of malicious cunning, and the few teeth she had left were 
clenched together in a manner that betokened firmness amounting to 
obstinacy ; her long, upper lip was covered with a thin, gray mous- 
tache, growing in tufts, sometimes seen on some old women, and her 
hair, which was short and thick, and combed back from her high, 
narrow forehead, had once been black, but was now—to speak 
Shakespeareanly—* a sable silvered.” This woman was very nearly 
six feet in stature, her frame large but compact and sinewy, and even 
a man would have stood a poor chance if those long bony fingers of 
hers had once tightened around his neck. She was dressed most extra- 
vagantly out of place, for she wore a yellow satin gown—very dirty, 
to be sure—and a cap trimmed with ribbons of motley hue, and 
flowers that looked very much like bunches of torn motto papers 
strung on bits of wire. 

She looked around carelessly when Thornton entered, but, seeing 
who it was, she gave him a cordial greeting. 

“Ha! my Prince of Prigs,” she said, with a broad English accent, 
“ it does one’s eyes good to drop ’em on you, Red Beard—may this 
house of mine never know a less welcome guest.” 

“If that’s your song, Captain Meg, show us the bottle and have 
done with your patter,” Thornton answered ; “ not the blue ruin you 
give to every one in the crib, but some of the prime article, d’ye 
hear.” 

“ There's brandy from a swell’s crib in Fifth avenue—try that ;” 
and Captain Meg,as she was familiarly called, produced a short, 
stumpy black bottle, from which Mr. Thornton helped himself copi- 
ously, and smacking his lips, pronounced it the right sort, and 
bade her place it to his account, as his oil of palms was all in large 
doses. 

“Do you think I’d score drinks to such as you, Red Beard ?” she 
answered, with an air of offended dignity ; “1 wouldn’t take a bob 
from you for them to save myself from riding a horse foaled by an 
acorn. ° 

“Well, you aint the worst-hearted wench this side of Jordan, 
Meg,” Mr. Thornton said; “so, with your leave, I'll just blow a 
cloud and look after the culls.’ So saying,he lighted a cigar, and 
nodding familiarly to thé guests.who occupied the taproom, passed 
out of the apartment by a door at the opposite extremity from that 





“ Let me tell you as a friend—for you always were a favorite of | 


I’m not a miserable sneak thief or dock rat, Tom; and when the | 


by which he had entered. Scarcely had the door closed upon him , 
however, when he opened it again, and putting his head in the 
room, motioned Meg to follow him. 

“ Here, Taller Face,” she called, to a boy who was dozing over the 
stove and who had evidently obtained his name from the hue of his 
complexion, “‘ tend the bar, and see that they take none without 
scoring it,” and then she joined Thornton in the outer hall. 

“Have the house empty by eleven o'clock, Meg,” Thornton said, 
when they were alone together, “I’ve got a new. paidorthe club, 
but.I don’t want any outsiders to put their sees mtill he’s. gone 
through the mill. Do you understand ?” ia ttere 

“ Plain as lightning,” she said. “Is that all ?%<. 7 

“Put the lights down and fix the door-springs;and,tlien go to 
roost, if you like,” and, sending her back to her ban, Mr. ‘Thornton 
moved on a step or two,and then commenced to descend a flight of 
of stairs. ' 

Arrived at the foot, nothing could be seen by the dim light of 
the lantern he had brought save what seemed a wall of solid 
masonry ; but our friend raised his light in order to throw its rays 
upon a certain portion of the wall, then, shoving away a stone, 
seized an iron ring that was disclosed, and giving it a quick pull, 
a door, before unseen, swung open, and he passed through, and as 
the portal closed after him the.stone he had shoved aside moved 
back to its place again. atic 

The apartment in which Mr. Thornton found himself was neither 
more nor less than an ordinary cellar, the floor unpaved and only 
rude rafters overhead. Jt was lighted by a dimly-burning lantern 
that hung from one of the beams, and at the sound of the intruder’s 
footsteps hundreds of rats fled sqmeaking back to their holes. As 
though perfectly familiar with his whereabouts, Mr. Thornton crossed 
directly through this damp dungeon, taking a course that led him 
from the street, and once more paused before a door—this one, 
however, was not so serupulously guarded as the former, for light 
shone through the chinks and the'sound of laughter and clatter of 
glasses was distinctly audible. As before, he touched some spring 
and the door flew opens it was a massive door, full of bolts and 
bars, and seemed made to resist. a siege... The apartment now dis- 
closed was very dissimilar from the one by which it was approached. 
It was some feet lower, and was reached by three or four wooden 
steps leading down from the door. The floor was covered with 
a handsome carpet, which had probably beetistolen—the walls were 
hung with flashy prints in tarnished gilt frames. At one side of the 
apartment a cheerful fire was blazing in an open Franklin stove. 
Even a system of ventilation had been provided by tlie occupants of 
this subterranean abode, for clos¢ up to the ceiling, almost invisible, 
so carefully and cunningly were they constructed, were placed iron 
ventilators, which communicated with an apartment above. 

When Mr. Thornton entered this strange apartment, a party of 
about a dozen men were seated around a long table throwing dice, 
drinking and talking loudly. 

“Have done with your noise,” ‘Thornton said, angrily; “ can’t 
you shake the ivories without such a clatter?” and having adminis- 
tered this rebuke, which was immediately obeyed, Mr. Thornton 
closed the door, and descending the ‘steps, took a seat at the head 
of the board. 

Like their leader (for such Thornton evidently was), all these 
| Men were dressed in flashy but less expensive attire, and if their 
faces were an index of their hearts, then their hearts were as callous 
| as granite. 

“ Well, since the captain’s come, let’s divide last night’s ‘ swag,” 
suggested one of the band—a man with a pock-marked face, for 
which reason he had been christened “ Holy Pate.” 

“Not so fast, not so fast,” said another ; “don’t you see from 
| the captain’s look he’s got something to say 7?” 

A silence of a moment or two followed, and then Thornton thus 
spoke: ‘“ We’lldo no work outside to-night, boys” (several coun- 
tenances lengthened perceptibly, but not a word of remonstrance 
was spoken), “ for I’m going to fetch a new pal in.” 

“ A fresh pal,” they all exclaimed in a breath, and then one bolder 
than the rest said, “ Is he of the right stripe, Cap?” 

Thornton turned upon the speaker fiercely, ‘Do you think I'd 
bring in a psalm-singing sneak,” he said, striking the table. “ You 
ought to know by this time that Jim Thornton can teil a flat from a 
sharp.” 

“Well, well, fetch him along ; if he takes the oath that’s all we 
ask,” returned the speaker, and after giving a few more directions 
Mr. Thornton left the company, and sought egress from the house in 
the same manner as he had entered it. 

Once more in the street he bent his steps towards a more respecta- 
ble quarter of the city, muttering as he went, “ It’s a nice game I’ve 
got to play, and requires a bold hand to win, but win I must, for 
everything depends upon success in this attempt.” 





CHAPTER III.—RALPH AND EDITH. 


On the topmost story of a large tenement house, situated within a 
stone’s throw of that sink of depravity, the Five Points, and in an 
apartment that overlooked a dingy yard, dwelt at the period of which 
I am speaking a brother and sister, whose infancy and early youth 
had been surrounded by every luxury that money or position could 
secure. 

The building they now lived in was occupied by the poorest class ; 
each room appeared’to serve ‘for more than one family, some of the 
larger ones accommodating as many, as,three, and of course at all 
hours of day and night the damp mildéwed walls resounded with the 
shrill cries of children, the fearful imprecations of men, and the shrill 
voices of angry women; not unmingled,now and then, with blood- 
curdling screams of murder, denoting that some poor wife was a 
victim to the violence of a besotted, brutal nisbandi To this depraved 
locality Ralph and Edith Forrester were .redniced, for their daily 
bread dépended on the daily toil of the latter, Whose jaded fingers 
plied the needle until her weary eyes could no longér see the work 
she was engaged upon, or till her overtasked senses refused longer 
to be debarred from needful rest. 

Brother and ‘sister wefe both seated at opposite sides of a rickety 
deal table, and it was evident fromthe moody brow of Ralplr that 
their conversation had not been of the most’ cheerful cliaracter. 

Indeed, all around looked squalid, discomfort. The wind came 
through the windows, making the miserable candle glittér.and flare 
away, and the furniture was both scanty and common. Attoss| one 
end of the room a rude partition. had been ran up for the accommo- 
dation of the two occupants, and on the ohimney-piece stood a cheap 
clock that had long ceased to dole out hours to the wretched or the 
gay, and was now not even available at the pawnbrokers. On the 
hearth a few embers of half burnt wood were glowing, but they 
scarcely served to remove the first chill from the frosty atmosphere 
of the desolate apartment. 

“ When I look about me how can I help thinking of old times,” 
Ralph said, breaking a silence that had lastedsome moments. “How 
can I help contrasting our present misery and abject want with the 
luxury that surrounded our childhood ; and how can IJ help cursing 
with bitter curses the flend who has brought all this upon us. Oh, 
that I had his foul heart under my heel, and could grind it into dust.” 

“Do not, do not utter such fearful things, dear Ralph, you make 
me shudder,” Edith said, looking up imploringly in his face. “ Be 
patient, all will be well with us one day.” 

“ Patient !” said the speaker, striking the table with lis clenched 
fist fiercely ; but then catching his sister's entreating glance, he 
stayed by a violent effort the torrent of wrath that was struggling to 
find vent, and continued in a calmer tone, “ But I will be silent if 
what I say annoys yon, Edith, for Heaven knows you've got enough 
to bear without my adding to it.” 

“ My own dear brother,’ Edith said in a low soft voice, and rising 
from her seat she wound hoth arms about his neck and kissed him. 

+ My own dear brother, what would become. of.me without you; 
when I am despondent and feel sick at heart I think of you, and am 
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strong again; when my eyes or hands grow weary I think of you, 
and-they are nerved again.” 

Ralph looked at her, and the tears stood in his eyes, but he brushed 
them away and said quickly, “Say rather, Edith, what would have 
become of me but for your abiding, all enduring love ; I have dis- 
graced my manhood enough as it is, but you have saved me from the 
abyss of infamy.” 

Poor girl, how her heart yearned to him at that moment. ' He was 
still her noble-hearted, generous, handsome brother ; what cared she 
that he was content to depend upon her, fragile and delicate as she 
was, for the food he ate and the garments he wore? Was he not her 
only brother? To her mind she only fulfilled a sacred duty in labor- 
ing night and day for him, so she said with a smile and another kiss, 
« There, there, we won't talk of that.” 

“ But I must talk of it,” Ralph persisted ; “for I know, and you 
know, that your love it is that has kept me from becoming a low, vile 
street drunkard, a thief, a pickpocket——” 

She placed her little white hand over his mouth, but he would not 
be silenced, but continued in despite her beseeching, pleading look, 
"* Ay, and perhapsa murderer?” The young man shuddered in every 
limb, and put his sister gently away from him, as though fearing to 
contaminate her by allowing her to be in contact with one who 
could even dream of such horrors. 

She, like a true woman, though, only clung the closer to him, only 
folded her arms the more firmly about him ; saying, while tears stood 
in her beautiful blue eyes, “ I care not what they take, so they only 
leave me you.” 

“ You are an angel, Edith,” he replied—* and I—I am a devil.” 
His tone kept alternating from tender to bitter, and his hazel eyes 
would now beam down upon his lovely sister with unutterable love, 
and anon flash with a sort df remorseful and revengeful wildness. 

There could hardly have existed a stronger contrast between two 
persons than that between Ralph and Edith Forrester, and yet 
withal they were enough alike to trace in either the lineaments of 
the other. 

Both had the same clear white complexion, the same exquisitely 
arched eyebrows, and delicately-chiselled contour of face; but 
Fdith’s eyes were as blue as the unclouded firmament, and her hair 
of a rich golden brown ; while Ralph’s eyes were a deep hazel, and 
his hair the darkest shade of chestnut, and clustered in thick masses 
over a broad high forehead. 

In Edith’s entire manner, no less than expression, there was some- 
thing peculiarly winning and lovely; and despite the worn and 
faded calico gown, and rough shawl that formed her outer attire, 
you could see in every motion unmistakable evidence of gentle 
birth and breeding. In Ralph, however, the traces of happier days 
had become more indistinct, not obliterated, but in a measure 
dimmed by dissipation, in which he had sought oblivion of the mis- 
fortunes that had crowded so thick and fast upon them. Is it any 
wonder, then, that he daily and hourly cursed with bitter curses the 
name of William Harley, when he knew it was through him they 
had been thus reduced to penury; and that he, their appointed 
guardian, revelled in that property which should have been his 
sister’s and his own? And is it any marvel that he heaped impre- 
cations upon his own head, when he remembered that by his own 
acts he had precluded the possibility of seeking to regain what had 
wrongfully been taken from them? 

With his last words, Ralph had arisen from his seat, first releasing 
himself from his sister’s embrace, and buttoning his well-worn coat 
over his breast, took up his hat which was lying on the table. 

“Don’t go out to-night, Ralph,” Edith said, on seeing his prepar- 
ations to depart. “The wind blows so coldly, and the clouds are 
black and stormy. Stay with me, won’t you?” 

“T shall go wild if 1 stay here and think,” the young man said. 
“J’'m only going out to walk. Oh! if I could only walk away from 
myself.” His voice was very despondent, and his cheek like ashes. 

“ You need not think,” Edith replied quickly and cheerfully ; 
“you shall read to me as I sew. I have two shirts to finish to-night, 
and I can sew so much faster when you read. I will put this stick 
upon the fire, and we will be so warm and comfortable.” 

“Warm and comfortable!” Ralph echoed, with a mocking laugh. 
“ Warm and comfortable, with the last stick of wood we own burn- 
ing away on the hearth; while that devil incarnate, William Harley, 
is lying on a luxurious sofa, in a carpeted and curtained room, be- 
fore a fire of blazing coal, all bought with our money, all paid for 
with gold stolen from us, Edith—a wife and child, too, to share it 
with him; my curses on them all!” 

He paced up and down the room, his blood at fever heat. 

Just then there was a knock at the door. “Come in,” Edith said, 
and the next moment Mr. Thornton stood before them. 

It was with the utmost difficulty that the young girl could bring 
herself to return his salutation, so great was her abhorrence of this 
man ; yet, for het brother’s sake, she let him take her hand, though 
it lay like a piece of ice in his. 

“ How are you, Ralph?” Thornton said, slapping him familiarly on 
the back. “Come, come, don’t look so down, just step around to 
the ‘ Emblem’ with me, and I'll cheer you up, lad.” 

Edith trembled, and raised her eyes, but Thornton coming close to 
her, whispered, 

“Don’t make no objections, my girl; I’m doing it out of pure 
friendship ; Harley’s coming here to-night, and you know very well 
if Ralph sees him there'll be a row,” 

“Mr. Harley coming here! What can he want with me?” she 
asked, tremblingly. 

“ Ah, now youask me too much, my pretty,” said Thornton. “ All 
I can tell you is that he’s coming, and may be here any moment.” 

“Oh, take Ralph away, then; I wouldn’t havethem meet to-night 
for worlds ; quick, take him away!” Edith said, looking around as 
thoughshe expected to see her visitor already at the door. 

“Come, my hearty,” Thornton cried, once more addressing Ralph, 
“a little whiskey and hot water will make you all right, and all tight 
too, for the matter of that.” 

Eekalph did not require much urging, but pulling his hat over his 
eyes, answered, . 

“ Well, I’m ready—ready for anything !” 

“You won't stay away long, will you, Ralph?” said Edith. 

“No, no; but don’t sit up for me,” and followed by Thornton, he 
passed out of the apartment and down the creaking stairs. 

Edith listened, with eyes full of tears, until the last echo of their 
footsteps died away ; then falling back in her chair, she exclaimed, 
“Thank Heaven, they did not meet!” Then she remained for some 
moments with her hands clasped thinking ; but at length arousing 
herself she.trimmed her solitary tallow-candle, and wrapping her 
shawl about her, for the room began to grow very chilly, and she 
would not put on the last stick of wood until it was near time for 
her brother to come home, lest it might all burn out before his re- 
turn; she then recommenced her dreary task of “stitch, stitch, 
stitch.” She had not been thus occtipied for many minutes before 
she heard a heavy footstep ascending the stairs, and an instant after 
a knock at her door. 

She trembled so violently that she could hardly say, “Come in.” 
She did say it, however, and the invitation was instantly obeyed. 

“ Good evening, Miss Forrester,” Mr. Harley said, shivering in spite 
of himself at the cheerless character of the apartment. 

“Good evening, sir,” she replied, very coldly, at the same time 
motioning him to be seated. “Ido not know to what I am indebted 
fr this honor,” she continued. 

Harley was rather discomposed at first, but the slight touch of 
sarcasm in the last words she uttered put him completely at ease, 
for they touched his dignity, and that was all sufficient to restore him 

at any moment to himself. 

“I have called upon you,” he said, “to propose to you a more 
rational and agreeable mode of life ; one more suited to your tastes.” 

“ All L ask of you, Mr. Harley, is that you will leave me to my 
poverty and toil ; 1 can accept nothing else at your hands.” Edith 
spoke in a very low voice, but at the same time quite firmly. 


But he was not to be thus put off; drawing his chair closer to her, 
he said, “ Edith Forrester, the time for trifling has passed. What I 
require of you that you must do.” He placed his hand on her arm 
and held it as if in a vice. ; 

She shuddered and turned deadly pale, but answered him in a voice 
that trembled not, “Mr. Harley, you can compel me to do nothing 
that my conscience tells me to. leave undone.” 

“ Does your conscience tell you to live here asa beggar in abject 
filth and misery, when I come to offer you a luxurious home ?” 

“ Who was it brought me to this poverty ?” 

“Your own father and mother.” 

She rose to her feet, trembling in every limb, but not with fear. 
No ; there rushed through her delicate veins a stream like molten 
lava ; her bosom heaved, her blue eyes flashed, and, in a voice that 
startled even Harley by its deep, thrilling intensity, said, “ Infamous 
slanderer of the dead, the falsehood you have just uttered will come 
back to you in time, and burn into your brain until it maddens. In 
the fearful day of retribution remember the poor, unprotected 
orphan you have this night so grossly insulted.” 

How beautiful she looked as she uttered those words; her slight, 
fragile figure drawn proudly up, her lip quivering, and outstretched 
hand seeming to draw down Heaven’s protection on herself—Hea- 
ven’s vengeance on her wronger. ‘ 

Harley felt very uncomfortable for a moment or two, but as the 
excitement died out that had sustained Edith, and she sank down 
in her chair again, burying her face in her hands, he recovered, and 
said, ‘‘ Excuse me, Miss Forrester, | did not mean to insult you, you 
insist upon misunderstanding me. You asked me who robbed you of 
you patrimony, and | inadvertently replied ‘ your parents.’ Perhaps 
I should have said the law, which very foolishly, no doubt, recognises 
no marriage as legal unless performed by priest or public function- 
ary. 

Edith looked up white as death, and that look would have stopped 
any other tongue but his ; he had a point to gain, what, then, was a 
bruised and bleeding heart to him? 

“That my poor sister, your mother, loved your father devotedly, 
and was ever faithful to himy I have no doubt; but that they were 
ever legally married there is no proof on record, no witnesses, no 
certificate. She was left a widow shortly after your birth, and before 
you were ten years of age, she too died, and the law acknowledged 
me as the rightful heir of her estate ; was 1 to blame? I did all that 
lay in my power, 1 supported your brother ald yourself, educated 
you, gave you every advantage that money could purchase, until you 
spurned my bounty, and chose rather to live as beggars and vagrants 
than look to me for all.” 

Edith listened quite patiently until he had finished, then she said, 
in a calm, cold véice, “ Have you said all?” , 

“T have.” 

“Then listen to me, William Harley, for 1 have a word to say. It 
is very true that no proofcan be found of my dear mother’s marriage ; 
it is equally as true that she was lawfully married, and no one knows 
it better than you do ; it is also true that you left your father’s house 
in anger, and that he at his death left all his wealth to my mother, 
disinheriting you, his only son.” 

“He did do so; and that act made me what I am—a cold and cruel 
man. My father sent me forth a beggar into the world, and the 
world treated me like a beggar until I bought its esteem with gold. 
And why did he do that unjust act? Simply because I would not 
marry the woman he had chosen for me. Your mother, womanlike, 
pretended to take his part against me, when at the very time—so 
she claimed as soon as the turf was heaped over the old man—she 
herself was the wife of James Forrester,a man he hated as he did 
hell’s torments. But he was dead, and she an heiress.” 

“Then it was you took an oath, by fair means or-foul, to become 
possessed of this property?” Edith fixed her eyes intently upon him 
asshe spoke those words, and he quailed and turned pale under that 
searching glance. 

“ Who has been telling you such silly stories?” he asked quickly. 

That matters not. You have the money, and ifit be any consola- 
tion to you, know that were I certain of regaining all, 1 would not 
attempt it, at the risk of seeing my dear mother’s name bandied 
about by careless, lawless tongues. All lask of you is to leave me 
alone in my misery.” ° , 

“That 1 cannot do.” 

“That you must do.” 

“ Edith, we have talked long and unprofitably,” he said, rising 
from his seat, and commencing to make preparations for departure. 
“| have a suite of rooms engaged for you, furnished worthy of a 
queen, and have provided a companion for you when you occupy 
them, an elderly lady, whom you may call your aunt, or what you 
wifl. I give until to-morrow night to say whether you will do my 
will.” 

“Take my answer now ; I reject it with scorn and contempt.” 

“Think once more.” 

“1 will not.” 

Approaching close to her, he bent down and whispered a few 
words in her ear.” 

She turned ashy pale, and would have fallen from the chair had he 
not supported her. He waited until she had somewhat *ecovered, 
and then said, in a low tone, “ Shall IT come to-morrow night?” 

“ Yes —yes,” she faintly articulated; “but oh! for tye love of 
God, leave me now ?” 

He looked down for a moment upon her triumphantly as she sate 
there, weeping as though her heart would break, and then quietly 
left the room. 

As soon as the door was between them, however, he grasped his 
cane sternly, and the expression that gathered over his brow was 
fearful to behold. “She is mine now—1my very slave!” he muttered 
between his clenched teeth, and then strode on from the hapless 
abode. . 


CHAPTER IV.—-THE DEN OF THIEVES. 


Epitn was once more alone in the desolate, dreary room—her heart 
now almost as desolate and dreary. Her face was buried in her thin, 
white hands, and ever and anon a low sob would break from her,and 
her whole delicate frame quiver with intense emotion. 

“My brother, oh, my brother !” she moaned ; “can this be true, 
indeed?” ‘Then she cried, indignantly, “ True! true! how dare I for 
a moment doubt my brother? Oh! why did 1 not cast the infamous 
falsehood back in the tempter’s teeth 7” 

She raised her head proudly and dried her tears, but the candle 
had burned low in the socket, and the last spark of fire had 
gone out. 

The window-panes commenced to glitter with all sorts of devices 
in white frost; cities and villages, forests and meadows—brilliant 
and sparkling, but cold—oh, how cold!~ A-ebill shot through her 
heart. 

“If we could but fly from this terrible man,” she whispered, as 
though afraid even of her own voice. “ Insome distant city, insome 
foreign land even, if | had my brother with 1, and was free from 
that dark man, I could beg my bread from door to door and be 
happy. But, somehow, I think he would find me outin the burning 
deserts of Africa or white snows of Russia; wherever I wandered | 
should look, up and meet his piercing, searching gaze ad 

She shuddered in every limb, and her teeth chattered audibly. 
Then she continued sobbing and lamenting, until startled by the 
clock of a neighboring church that struck off the hour of eleven. 
To her ear there was something mysterious and unnatural in the 
sound—a warning of some new calamity. 

With suspended breath she counted the strokes mechanically, and 
the beating of her heart kept time with them. The sound died 
away, but still she sat there mute and motionless as a statue. 

At length, as though awakening from a dream, she started from 
her seat. “I must seck him,” she murmured. “ Some fearful danger 





threatens him. Father in Heayen, strengthen me!” 


= 

She drew her shawl over her head (poor girl, she did not own 
such a luxury as a bonnet), and leaving the room, hurried down 
stairs. 

It had commenced to snow, and the wind was bitter cold. Edith 
did not heed it, but hastened in the direction of the public-house to 
which she knew Thornton had taken-her brother. It was nota great 
distance, and, arrived at it, she peeped cautiously through the blinds 
into the tap-room. : 

Yes, she was right ; he was there yet, listening eagerly to some- 
thing Thornton was saying. On the table stood empty glasses, and 
o_o comer indicated plainly that he had been indulging 
too freely. 

Edith shivered with the cold, and her little feet were almost frozen, 
for her shoes were thin and well worn ; but she never left her post, 
except when rudely pushed aside by some one seeking ingress or 
egress, until she saw Thornton and her brother rise and make prepa - 
tions to depart. 

Then with an inward prayer that he would bend his steps towards 
home, she drew back and crouched down behind a pile of rubbish 
that was lying near, that they might not see her; and just as she 
had thus concealed herself, they emerged from the saloon. 

“Curse such weather,” she heard Thornton say. “This air goes 
to one’s heart.” 

“And the driving sleet and snow is blinding,” replied Ralph, 
shivering ; ‘I wish I were at home with Edith.” He said the last 
words in a lower tone, but Edith heard him, and a thrill of joy shot 
through her sad heart. She did not feel the cold then. 

“ Pshaw !” Thornton laughed. “Don’t be a baby when you get 
with the fellers I’m going to introduce you to. You'll feel like a new 
man. Plenty of gold, then, my boy, and plenty of fun too—come, 
come.” 

Where was Edith’s joy now? A terrible fear rushed in upon her 
and drove it faraway, for she marked her brother stood for a mo- 
ment irresolute, amd then she heard him say, as he passed his arm 
through his companion’s, “ Lead the way ; heaven and hell have had 
a last struggle for me—hell wins.” And with aloud and bitter laugh 
he moved on with Thornton. 

Then Edith emerged from her place of refuge, and with stealthy 
pace followed in their footsteps. Her garmeuts had become com- 
pletely encrusted with snow, and the white flakes hung like pearls 
among the long tresses of her flowing hair. She did not dare ap- 
proach near, lest they might discover her, and she well knew how 
terrible would be Ralph’s anger if he discovered she had been play- 
ing the spy upon his actions ; and yet she could not bring herself to 
give up the pursuit, for she felt some inward power urging her 
onwards. 

Thus for some distance through the dark streets moved the three. 
Once, and only once, Ralph’s resolution seemed to falter, and that 
was when they were passing the house where he imagined his de- 
voted sister counted off the weary hours of his absence. He paused 
a moment, but Thornton, with a jeer, dragged him on. 

How hope sprang up again for that one instant in the wretched 
sister’s bosom ; sprang up only to be more cruelly dashed to earth 
and trampled under foot once more. 

The dreary pursuit was resumed. Now she would lose sight of 
them altogether for a short distance, and anon a struggling street 
lamp would reveal them to her, still plodding on through the fierce 
storm. 

At last they turned into a street where nota light shone, and she 
was obliged to track them by their footsteps in the snow ; and this 
was not difficult, for even in that-wrgtched quarter of the town these 
three appeared to be the only@ving creatures who dared brave the 
wild elements. 

Suddenly, however, Edith found herself close upon them—so close 
that her garments brushed against her brother, for they had halted, 
and seomingly their journey was ended. 

Ralph started and looked arouhd, but Edith, appearing not to 
notice him, hurried on until hidden by the darkness again ; then she 
heard her brother say, “ Did you not see a crouching figure pass ?” 

“Some poor vagrant,” Thornton answered, “ Come, we can’t 
stand here all night ; but before we go in, listen to me. I may as 
well explain the springs and locks to you now,” 

They had mounted the stoop of a_ building, and Edith, her light 
‘step entirely muffled by the snow, came very near and listened in- 

tently. t 

“ The boys, you know,” Thornton went on to say, “ can’t wait for 
bolts and bars to be undone ; they have to disappear too suddenly 
for that at times, They're all alike,and simple enough when you 
know the secret. Now recollect my instructions.” 

How little he suspected that another than Ralph listened to every 
word he uttered. 

“ At the.right hand of every door in this building is a smal! panel in 
the framework ; you will be able to distinguish that panel night or 
day by passing your hand down thus, until it comes in contact with 
the point of a common nail; you will know when you touch that 
you have found the right panel ; press it back quickly, then shove it 
to one side, thus” (and Mr. Thornton suited the action to the word), 
“and a small iron ring will be disclosed, pull that, thus, and the 
door opens noiselessly, and you have only to close it carefully after 
you and every one of these contrivances returns to its proper place 
again !” 

“ This is wonderful.” 

“ You think so, do you? . Well, we will close the door and let you 
try your hand—it requires some little practice to accomplish it with 
dexterity and celerity.” 

Mr. Thornton did as he proposed, and Ralph essayed to open the 
portal, 

He sneceeded admirably, too, 80 admirably that his companion 
clapped him encouragingly on the back, saying, 

“ Bravo, you'll distinguish yourself yet, my hearty!” 

“ Ah, ha!” laughed the youth, bitterly, “the irretrievable step is 
taken—I'm an accomplished gallows-bird already !” 

“You say truly,” Thornton responded, in a deep whisper, not so 
low though but that Edith heard every syllable, for, save the mourn- 
ful sobbing of the wind and the pattering of the sleet, the street was 
as hushed as death. “Theirretrievable step is taken, for, if he to 
whom one of our secrets is revealed refuse to take the oath pre- 
scribed, Heaven itself could not save him from the assassin’s knife ;” 
and with this fearful blasphemy upon his lips, Thornton passed the 
threshold and motioned Ralph to follow him. 

As one in a mesmeric sleep, the young man did as he was bidden. 

Horrified beyond expression at what she had heard, yet appalled 
only at her brother's danger, without a single thought of her own, 
Edith sprang after him, but the door swung heavily to in her face. 
She was, however, possessed of the secret of effecting an entrance, 
and she did not hesitate an instant to make use of it. At the worst, 
it could but bring her death, and what terror had that for her. 
Slowly, but without a tremor, she passed her small white hand down 
the framework, as she heard Thornton instruct her brother to do. 
She readily found the place, pushed back the panel, seized the fatal 
ring and saw the door open. In a second she was on the inner side 
of it and saw it close between her and the outer world. Was it to 
be for ever? she asked herself. It was no time, however, if she 
would find her brother—she heard their footsteps die away in the 
adjoining room. In that direction then she must follow. The hall 
was pitch dark, she could not have seen her hand before her face ; 
but she felt along the wall until she reached a door. Was that the 
right one? She would try at least. Once again she found the secret 
spring—the door swung open and she passed in; this room was 
dimly lighted and a low fire was burning in the stove ; but, appa- 
rently, it was tenantless. Edith paused a moment to listen; still 
she heard footsteps—this time they were evidently descending a 
stairway. With half-drawn breath she moved across the room ; she 
was passing the stove when, glancing around, what was her horror 





and dismay at beholding the redoubtable Captain Meg sitting, bolt 
(Continued on page 30.) ge 
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GOLD AND GLITTER; 


or, 
THE ADVENTURES OF A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN. 
(Continued from page 27.) 


upright, behind the bar. A trembling seized her in every lim), but 
even then it was for Ralph she trembled. 

A second glance, however, reassured her, for the hag was fast 
asleep. Whata picture did that moment present! A young girl, 
clad in the garb’of extremest poverty, but with an ineffably lovely 
and saint-like grace, gazing with pallid cheek and parted lip at 
another of her own sex, whose appearance was rendered all the 
more hideous by the tawdry splendor of her attire, contrasting with 
the bare homeliness of the other. Virtue and vice have seldom had 
more truthful representatives than were thus thrown by accident 
together. The effect was heightened by the colored prints which 
hung around the room and stained the wall with their unholy 
presence. On this strange scene a dim lamp shed its feeble light. 

Satisfied that she was still safe, Edith made the best of her way 
towards the direction indicated by the footsteps she had heard on 
first entering, but which had completely died away, and leaving the 
room, groped her way, until she was nearly precipitated down a 
flight of rough stone steps. Regaining her composure, she cautiously 
descended, until she was stopped by a wall of masonry. In vain she 
felt in all directions for a door, and she was about to relinquish the 
attempt in despair and seek for some other stairway (for she was 
convinced she had heard those whom she was following descend a 
flight of steps), when her hand suddenly came in contact with the 
secret spring. Pressing her finger upon the stone work, to her 
amazement a solid block yielded readily, and in an instant her hand 
once again held the ring ; she felt (for it was too dark to see) that 
the door was open. 

She passed through, and it closed behind her with a heavy muflled 
sound. 

Pausing a moment, in order to gain some clue, if possible, as to 
the direction she should next pursue, she perceived away in the dis- 
tance the faint glimmer of a light. Thither she bent her steps. 

She found herself stopped by another door; but this was evi- 
dently the last, for underneath it streamed the narrow strip of light 
that had directed her, and through it she heard distinctly the hum of 
human voices. 

She crouched down and listened intently, but for some moments 
she could distinguish nothing that was said; only a confused sound 
of many voices reached her ears. 

She found, too, that she was not the only occupant of the damp 
cellar, for the loathsome rats squeaked and gibbered around her, and 
she could even feel their slimy bodies scampering over her feet. 

Still she listened with suspended breath. Within the room the 
frame party was assembled as described before, with the sole addi- 
tion of Ralph. 

Opposite the door of entrance, and facing it, sat young Forrester, 
about the centre of the long table. 

At either side of him were three ruffians, and the two immediately 
adjoining him had placed on the table before them long, broad 
knives, which gleamed fearfully in the bright light. 

At the head of the board was Mr. Thornton; before him were 
placed writing implements, and he held in his hand a paper, at the 
top of whieh some dozen or fifteen lines were elosely written, and 
underneath a long list of signatures. 

Mr. Thornton glanced down the list, and then closely placing the 
document before Ralph, said, . 

“There, my boy, it merely wants your name to that, to com- 
plete as‘fine a club as lightmans ever shone upon.” 

The ruffians around laughed fiercely at the captain’s compliment- 
ary allusion; but Ralph, as his eyes rested on the fearful oath he 
was asked to subscribe to, turned deadly pale, and his blood became 
very cold. His hands trembled so that he could scarcely hold the 
paper, and the room seemed to swim before his gaze. 

I dare not place on these pages the awful and blasphemous words 
that cauzed the youth thisagony. You may, perhaps, not knowing 
their terrible nature, feel a curiosity to learn what they were, but | 
may not gratify that wish ; for if I did, you would throw by my tale 
in horror, and no one be left to bear with me to the end. Suflice it 
that every instinct of manhood, every vestige of innocence, every 
sense of honor, revolted at the hideous oath, and those who could 
append to it their names must have been beneath the level of the 
crouching hyena. 

Ralph Forrester felt that every eye in that fearful den was fixed 
upon him; he saw black frowns settle down upon countenances 
that, even unangered, might have appalled the stoutest heart, and 
marked how fitfully iron-like fingers played with naked weapons. 

He perceived all this,and knew that if he refused to sign the 
paper lying on the table under his hand, that his life was not worth 
a moment’s purchase. 

It was aterrible thing to be murdered there alone, his fate un- 
known, and his soul blackened already with so many sins, sent 
instantaneously to judgment. Thoughts of his youth rushed upon 
him, when the world stretched a yery paradise before him, and then 
he saw in his mind’s eye his poor bereaved sister watching, watching 
for him—for him who was to return to her no more for ever ; and he 
cursed himself with bitter curses that he had been led to this ex- 
tremity. 

Thornton had purposely waited some seconds in order to give 
his victim time to revolve the consequences of a refusal ; but at last 
he said, in a quiet firm voice, 

“Ralph Forrester, take this pen and write your name.” 

The sound of that voice restored Ralph to himself; he started as 
from a dream, closed his eyes an instant, and when he opened them 
again he looked a different being. Every trace of fear had vanished. 
Resolution was stamped on every lineament of his face. Reaching 
forward he took the pen from Thornton’s hand, and dipped it de- 
liberately into the ink. A smile of grim satisfaction was on every 
countenance. Ralph gazed from one to the other slowly and steadi- 
ly, as though he would read them through and through, until his 
eyes rested upon the leader of the band. 

“Simeon Thornton,” he said, in a voice firm and clear as a silver 
bugle, “ You are fit to preside at a council of demons; nevertheless 
I dare you, and defy you. Now do your worst!” and he dashed the 
pen down upon the floor and tore the accursed paper into frag- 
ments. Ralph perfectly knew that this would be his death-warrant, 
and his only thought was to sell his life as dearly as he could—to 
die at least like a man. 

Quick as lightning, and with nerves strung by desperation, he 
wrenched a knife from the hand of the ruffian nearest to him, and 
placing himself with his hack against the wall, threw upon his foes 
a look of calm defiance. 

But what were his stout heart and single arm, even when braced 
for a death struggle, against such fearful odds? All he could hope 
was to send at least one of the villains to the grave before him. 

For a moment there was a dead silence, the ruffians were com- 
pletely paralysed by his temerity ; it was, however, only the calm 
before the storm, and presently that storm came like a tornado. 

Every man sprang on his feet, the room rang with imprecations, 
and weapons gleamed in the gaslight. 

Still Ralph stood firm as a rock, no tremor passed over his coun- 
tenance, he held his knife aloft, ready poised to strike, his keen eye 
watching every motion of his adversaries. 

“ Kill the traitor—the spy—stab him through and through!” came 
from every voice as they all sprung upon him, like so many famished 


To all appearance his doom was sealed, and his earthly course 
Was run. 

But ere a blow was struck, and just as the knives were raised to 
be sheathed in his bosom, a wild scream rang through the place, and 
the door swung on its hinges, disclosing a woman with her hair 





dishevelled, falling like masses of glistening gold about a face like 
unto the face of the newly dead. 

Staggering, fainting, she reeled rather than walked down the steps, 
and falling on her knees cried, in a shrill, heart-piercing voice, a 
voice in which was concentrated the very depth of human misery 
and despair, “My brother! Oh, my brother, spare him! in God’s 
name, spare him !” 

Her entreaties were answered with shouts of “ Treagon, treason! 
Down with both of ’em! down with ’em ! down ’em !” 

Ralph, in mingled horror and amazement, had dropped his weapon, 
and sprang forward towards his sister, but before he had takey two 
steps they were upon him, and, forcing him back, held a naked 
dagger at his throat—a motion, and he would have been nailed with 
it against the wall. Another, with ruffian hand coiled in the fair 
tresses of Edith, and uttering fearful blasphemies, placed the cold 
muzzle of a pistol close against her brow. 

A sharp, ringing report echoed through the room, and the scene 
was clouded by a dense white smoke. 


(To be continued.) 


THE WOMAN WHO WOULDN'T BE JEALOUS. 


‘*No, by Jove!’ exclaimed Harry Vane, as he threw himself back 
in bis easy-chair, and gracefully removed a fragrant Havana from his lips for 
the purpose of exhaling a cloud of the perfumed smoke; ‘‘no, by Jove!’ he 
repeated, ‘‘} wouldn’t marry a jealous woman if she was the richest heiress 
in the world. I tell you, Walter, it wouldn’t do for@ny wife to be jealous. 
This being eternally constant to any one little bundle of lace and divinity is an 
utter impossibility to a man of my constitution. I have a natural taste for 
variety, do you see; and the most I want of a wife is to keep house for me, and 
take care of things, and give me a little leisure to make myself agreeable to 
womankind in general, When nothing more agreeable turns up, why of course 
then she can have the privilege of entertaining me, which, with the consola- 
tion of knowing that her husband is the most accomplished lady-killer in 
town, will, I take it, be ample compensation for all her +ervices in my behalf. 
But you see if she were any way jealous sbe might not think so.”’ 

**It would be possible, I should think,’’ said Walter Everett, “ that she 
might be inclined to disagree with you. [ should think any woman who loved 
you would naturally object to sueh an arrangement.”’ 

‘Ob, pshaw, Everett!’ exclaimed Harry; ‘* that proves you to be a novice. 
Don’t you know that love in a female heart is made up of just two elemente— 
vanity and self-sacrifice. Just give a woman a husband she is proud of, and 
you—or, that is, you might not be able to—but a man of my accomplishments 
can coax her into anything under the sun. Wait till I marry !—I’ll show you 
how to manage a wife. 111 show you bow to unite all the freedom of a bache- 
lor with all the privileges of a Benediat.’’ 

Walter rmiled, and puffed away at his cigar in si'ence. 

The two young men were clerks in » large mercantile establishment in the 
city. They oceupied apartments in the same house, and were generally on 
very clore and intimate terms. Perhaps it may not be necessary to inform the 
reader that Harry was something of a coxcomb, though he was by no means 
as immoral as might be inferred from his own account of himself. This Walter 
knew, and he could therefore listen to his occasional strains of gasconade with 
the utmost serenity, even though perfectly aware at the time that the speaker 
entertained serious ideas of finally bestowing the ineffable honor of his name 
and protection upon a certain little cousin of his own, Miss Susie Stanton. 
That his confidence went so far as to lead him to conceal from the raid young 
lady the sentiments so frequently expressed, we cannot vouch. 

Nothing, however, very effectual, was accemplished during the courtship, 
and in process of time Mr. Harry Vane entered the state of matrimony under 
the full conviction that his loving Susie possessed not one spark of jealousy, 
and that her overweening affection for him would lead ber to accept with un- 
feigued gratitude and joy whatever attentions it might please him to bestow 
upon her, and to preserve a discreet silence in regard to whatever she might 
see in his outgoings or incomings that was peculiar or mysterious, 

To do Susie justice, she was not naturally of a jealous disposition; but be- 
sides her innate amiability in that respect, she bad a little bit of that sby, 
womanly pride, which made her resolve that she wouldn’t be jealous. No, 
indeed, she would never be pointed at as a jealous wife, neither should Mr. 
Harry Vane bave the pleasure of insinuating that he managed his wife, that 
she was duly instructed and trained at heme to look convemently in the other 
direction, whenever he chose to open the invincible battery of his faecinations 
upon any innocent ard unsuspecting young female, No, no; the little lady 
was two acute for that. 

At home, too, if Mr. Harry Vane exclaimed with enthusiasm, ‘ By Jove, but 
that Miss West has a splendid figure !’’ Mrs, Vane replied with equal enthu- 
siasm, ‘‘ She has indeed, and she danced admirably.’’ Or if Harry remarked 
that “‘ Araminta Waters war decidedly the handromest woman at Mrs. Mergan’s 
party,’’ Susie added, gently, ‘‘ that rumor said she was as amiab’e and accom- 
plished as she was handsome and fascinating.”’ By this sly way of fighting 
fire with fire, she had succeeded in extinguishing a balf dozen glowing penchants 
in the bosom of her liege lord; while at the same time the uniform sweetness 
end amiability of her own conduct could not fail to deepen the admiration and 
respect which Harry had possessed for her when he married her, 

So it went on for a year or two, and Susie found herself a mother. After 
that, thivgs seemed to mend a lit.le; but baby’s charms soon lost their power, 
and Susie’s trial took another form. Her loving heart, which was constantly 
though quietly watchful of Harry’s lightest movement, was wounded at its 
most sensitive point. Harry frequently left home without inyiting her to ac- 
company him, or even informing her of his destination, At first she war 
afraid he might be entering upon some course of dissipation, but careful 
observation soon convinced her that whatever sin might be laid to his charge, 
the Jove ef liquor was not one; and as drinking forms an ingredient of nearly 
all forms of dissipation, she finally came to the conclusion that, as of old, his 
sandering, inconstant heart was straying after some new light of femf&le 
beauty. It is possible that at this juncture she may have taken her cousin 
Walter into confidence. 

One beautiful morning in July Harry seemed in no hurry to go to town. He 
lingered reading his newspaper after breakfast till neariy nine o'clock, and 
then dressing himeelf carefully in his handsomest suit, carelessly bade his wife 
good morning, and strolled leisurely up the road, instead of going down it, 
towards his place of business. The quick perceptions of his wife had noticed a 
strapge disquietude in his manner all the morning, and she smiled a quiet 
smile to herself, as she stood before the mirror in her own room, arraying her- 
$s her most becoming walking costume; for Mrs. Harry Vane was going 
out too. 

She fitted a dainty pair of boots to her pretty feet, and tightened the fasten- 
ings of her sweetest pair of kid gloves, put on her most bewitching bonnet, and 
then took the last glance in the mirror to assure herself that there wasn’t a 
sweeter or more captivating little woman than Mrs. Harry Vane, ‘He has 
gocd taste, at any rate,’’ she soliloquised, “and that is one consolation.”’ But 
the little half sigh which closed the sentence intimated that it wasn’t so very 
consoling, after all. 

After her own toilet was completed, baby was dressed in his richest and 
most spotless robes, and Mary was intrustea with the precious charge and bid 
to follow her mistress. Down the road tripped the little lady, taking the 
shortest way to the river side, There lay the steamer, with flags flying and 
whistle blowing, just ready to convey a party of happy excursionisis down the 
river. Mrs. Harry Vane tripped lightly over the pier, followed by Mary and 
oat, and the next moment the gallant steamer with its holiday company was 
fairly under way. Mrs. Vane walked leisurely to the fore part of the vessel, 
and there, spparently very much to her surprise, discoveref Mr. Vane sitting 
in most attentive proximity toa handrome and showy young lady, who was 
evidently quite the slave of Mr. Vane’s fascinations. 

‘* Why, good morning, Harry |’? exclaimed Mrs. Vane, in her sweetest and 
most cordial tones; ‘‘ this is indeed a delightful surprise.’ I had not antici- 
pated the pleasure of your company. After you left home [happened to notice 
the advertisement of the excursion, and baby has seemed go ailing lately, that 
I thovght it might do him good to take an excursion; so I dressed myself as 
quickiy as possible and burried down here.’’ 

Wtat could Mr. Harry Vene say im reply to this mest amiable and wife-like 
greeting? Mrs, Vane was not at a loss, however, to fill up the pause which his 
hesitation occasioned. 

‘“* This lady isa friend of yours, I presume—introduce me_te her, Harry,” 
said she, turning to the lady. “ Mr. Vane’s circle of friends previous to our 
marriage was so very extensive that I have not even yet made the acquaintance 
of allofthem. Ihope, however; te know them all in the eourse of time, for 
nothing gives me greater. pleasure than to entertain Harry’s friends. Your 
name is ? I¢idn’t quite understand.” 

‘*Miss Wentworth,” replied the lady, bowing stiffly. 

“Ah! yes, Miss Wentworth,’ said Mrs. Vane, complacently ; “I do not 
recollect hearing Harry speak of you ; but it is ail the same ; my memory is 
very treacherous ; and indeed he might have mentioned your name, casually, 
you know, @ dozen times, and still I might bave forgotten it. But bless me ! 
where is the baby? Mary, come here.’’ 

Mary answered the call, and placed the blue-eyed little wonder in the arms 
of its delighted mamma. 

** Mamma’s precious little darling! Was it warm ?—so it was. Mamma will 
take off its hat—so she will, There—does it see its papa ?—there, vo it does, 
and knows him too—precious angel! See! Miss Wentworth, ree how well the 
little darlieg knows its father, and it ien’t four months old yet.” and Mrs. 
Vane danced the chubby, red-faced little thing up and down in Mr. Vane’s 
face, and asked, enthusiastically, ‘“ Didn’t Miss Wentworth think he was just 
the image of his ‘pa?’’’ 

There were several of Harry’s acquaintances on board, by whom the affair 
was thoroughly understood ; and it was rot long until the story passed from 
lip to lip, ond smiles and titters and jokes at poor Harry’s expense circulated 
in every direction. He excused himself as speedily as possible from the 
society of the ladies, and walked moodily to the other end of the boat, and 
there stood contemplating what he should do to extiicate himself from this 
dilemma. 

‘What the deuce am I to do?” he soliloquized. ‘To blow ont at her, as I 
should like to, would only raise a row and circulate the story; and I can’t get 
rid of her, for the boat won’t put back I suppose on my account. Gad! if the 
water warn’t so hot I'd drown myself. To bring that red-faced liltie imp with 





her too! It is a pretty child enongh though ; of course it couldn’t be anything 

else and be my child; and she s deuced pretty herself, too, to day. She’s 

a vast deal prettier than Madge Wentworth ever was—the baggage! If I ever 

= ¢ of this scrape catch me risking my reputation for another bold flirt 
© her 

Mesnwhile Miss Wentworth, who possessed a deal of womanly tact in her 
way, had overcome in a measure the embarrassment of her first meeting with 
Mrs. Vane, and had entered véry affably into conversation with her. Thetaty, 
as if determined to do its part, was as sweet tempered as its mamma, and cooed 
and laughed to the infinite delight of Miss Wentworth, who was, or pretended 
to be, exceedingly fend of pets. Mrs. Vane’s amiability was perfectly irresisti- 
ae and when Mr. Vane returned he found the two ladies on the best possible 

rms, 

When dinner was announced Mrs. Vane called to Mary to take the baby, and 
rising, exclaimed, ‘‘Mr. Vane, give your arm to Miss Wentworth,”’ at the same 
time appropriating the other to her own use, ‘and we will hurry in to dinner. 
This stiff breeze gives one such an appetite !’’ 

At dirner Mrs. Vane’s first attentions were given to Miss Wentworth, and the 
least failure upon the part of Mr. Vane (who, to tell the truth, was a little 
absent-minded), to observe the wants of that young lady, was reprimanded by 
Mrs. Vane. 

‘*My dear, Miss Wentworth will take some more fowl,’’ said Mrs. Vane. 
“Harry dear, help Miss Wentworth to some of these delicious peas. Miss 
Wentworth, allow me to assist you to some of this sauce; I assure you it is 
delicious.” 

After cinner the two ladies, With the baby, retired to the ladies’ cabin, and 
Harry enjoyed an hour’s immunity from the society of either. He retired aft 
to enjoy ({) his Havana. Let us hope that its fragrance served, in some 
measure, to calm his troubled mind. 

It was nearly dark when the ¢xcursionists returned, and Harry called a cab 
for the ladies, and directed the driver to his own residence. 

“Harry, my dear, how can you be ¢o impolite?” said Mrs. Vane. ‘ We 
must see Miss Wentworth home first by all means. She has been complaining 
of fatigue for the last two hours, and I must protest against her being driven a 
mile or two out of her way upon my account.’”’ 

Harry was obliged to acquiesce, and Mrs. Vane had the satisfaction of leaving 
Miss Wentworth at her own door, and bidding her a most affectionate farewell, 
with the hope that she had evjoyed the day, and would experience no incon- 
venience from the fatigue it had occasioned her. 

Ten minutes later Harry Vane was stretching his weary limbs upon a sofa in 
his own quiet parlor. Mrs. Vane bustled about and prepared a most delicious 
tea for her loving lord. At first his vexation betrayed him into a ‘ew unamia- 
ble remarks ; but the real tenderness of Susie’s manner, as she handed him the 
smoking cup of Souchong upon the lounge, and soothed and petted away the 
headache which oppressed him, silenced his irritability, and won him back to 
good humor. 

That was the last of Harry Vane’s wanderings. The name of Miss Went 
worth was never mentioned in his house ; and save his penitent confession, 
(made that night with his weary head lying upon her bosom, “Susie, I have 
wronged you; will you forgive me ?’’ to which her only answer was the kiss of 
peace and trust, and a glance more eloquent than any speech), there was no 
allusion to his faults. 

Susie is gray-haired now, and her failing strength is supported by she tender- 
ness of her grand-daughters ; and it may be that to them she sometimes 
repeats the story of the Woman wHo WouLpn’T BE JEALOUS. 


CHESS. 
Our Prosizm TourNAMENT.—In reply to several composers and corresponden‘s 
we wish to say that the sooner they forward their compositions to us the 
better, so that the thing may be progressing in the way of examinations of 
problems. For the benefit of those who may not have seen our first 
announcement, we repeat the conditions of the Tournament. The Tournay is 
0; en to composers throughout the world. Four prizes will be given as fol- 
lows: One for the best Three Move Problem (not in competition for the 
fourth prize); one for the best Four Move Problem, and one for the best Five 
Move Problem, The fourth prize is of a novel character, and to be competed 
for separately. It consists of the collection of portraits of all the composers 
who enter the lists for the prize. It is necessary for each composer entering 
for the fourth prize to forward his portrait with a single three move problem. 
The composer of the best problem to take the collection of portraits. Exch 
of the other prizes consists of a fine book of diagrams, suited for a thousand 
problems, duly inscribed. Suicides and conditional problems are totally 
excluded. Castling disallowed. Taking the Pawn en passant (when the only 
. move) compulsory. The problems to be on diagrams headed by a motto or 
initials, with the solutions legibly written on the reverse, to be accompanied 
by a sealed envelope containing the composer’s name and address. All con- 
testants posting or otherwise forwarding their contributions to us on or before 
the first of September next will be in time. The awards to be made as soon 
thereafter as possible. Committee of Award, Theodore Lichtenhein, Erq., 
Presi¢ent of the New York Chess Club; Dr. Raphael, of New York; and W)1- 
liam Horner, Esq, of Brocklyn. Any of the prizes may be competed for 
separately, as suits the fancy of the composers. The problems are’ to be 
published in book form, together with one or more of the portraits, as soon 
as the committee shall have made their award, As these prizes are offered 
by the Chess editor personally, composers will confer a favor on him by for- 
warding their contributions as soon as ready. We have already received 
reveral fine ambrotype likenesses of some of the first composers, which, of 
themselves, are a choice prize. Ladies are invited to compete, Their por- 
traits are wanted ‘0 ornament the collection. We hope soon to receive the 
ange of the celebrated German composers, Rudolph Willmers and Conrad 
Bayer, also from the English and French magnates, Do notdelay, gentlemen; 
cae attend to this little matter at your earliest convenience. Send «ll you 
ave ready now, and at a later parted, send as many more as you see fit. 


Tue Proposep Cress MATCH BEIWEEN ENGLAND AND AmMeERICA.—The following 
from the New Orleans Del/a explains itself. Our space last week would not 
admit of its insertion, in consequence of giving the column to the ten blind- 
fold games of Mr. Paulsen; 

** Mr. Staunton’s letter, in answer to a challenge of the New Orleans Chess 
Club has at length been received. As we expecied, it is distinguished by 
extreme courtesy, and, in order that our readers may be better able to judge 
for themselves, we give a copy of it below. We only regret that Mr, Staun- 
ton’s professional engagements deny him the opportunity of coming to this 
country, for a match between him and ovr young champion would form an 
era in the history of our game. But we hope that the day is not far when 
Mr. Morphy will cross the ocean and meet the masters of the Old Werld on 
their own ground. The following is a copy of Mr. Staunton’s letter : 

*Lonpon, April 3, 1858 

‘GenTLEMEN: In reply to your very courteous proposal for me to visit New 
Orleans, for the purpose of encountering Mr. Paul Morphy at Chess, permit me 
to mention that for many years professional duties have compelled me to 
abandon the practice of the game almost entiraly, except in the most desu! 
tory manner, and that at the present time these duties are #0 exacting that 
it is with difficulty I am enabled to snatch one day out of seven for exercise 
and relaxation. 

‘ Under such circumstances you will at once perceive that a long and ardu- 
ous Chess contest, even in this metropolis, would be an enterprise tov 
formidable for me to embark in without ample opportunity for the recovery 
of my old strength in play, together with such arrangements as would pre- 
vent the sacrifice of my professional engagements for the sake of a match at 
‘Chess, and that the idea of my underteking one in a foreign country, many 
thousand miles from here, is admissible only in adream. ~ 

‘With friendly greeting to my proposed anfagonist, whore talent ard 
enthusiasm no one can more highly estimate, and with compliments to you 
for the honor implied in your selection.of me as the opponent of such a 
champion, I beg to subscribe myself, with every consideration, 

* Yours, obediently, H. Staunton.’ 
To Messrs. Halsey, Maurian, Bonford, Michinard and Pandely, New Orleans.’’ 


: Ly following is the first Chess problem ever composed by Mr. 8. 

wy. 

PROBLEM CXXXIII,—By 8, Loyvp.—White to play and check- 
mate in three moves, 
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NEW BOOKS. 


—" NEW YORK PULPIT, 


IN THE REVIVAL OF 1858, 
Being Sermons preached in New York and Brooklyn 
during the past Winter, by twenty-five distinguished 


Pastors. 
1 vol., 450 pages. Price $1. 
Five thousand copies haye been sold in three weeks. 


Il. 
FOURTIL SERIES OF SERMONS 
OF THK REV. C. H. SPURGEON. 
1 vol., 12mo. Price $1. 
Uniform with Series One, Two and Three, and “+ The Saint 
and his Saviour.’’ 


Ill. 
SELECT DISCOURSES, 
Translated from the French and. German, 
By the Rev. H. C. Fise and D. W. Poor, D.D. 
1 vol., 12mo., about 400 pages. Price $1. 
Embracing ‘twenty-five of the choicest discourses of 
ApoLruE Monon, Ava. F. G. Taoivck, 
W. Kru MMACHER, JuLivs Mvuzigr. 
with Dr. Moyop’s celebrated Lecture on. The Delivery of 
Sermons,” and a fine Steel Portrait of the Author, 
LL 
THE LIFE AND MISSION OF WOMAN, 
By Apotrue Monon, D.D. 
Translated from the French. 
82 pages, with a Portrait from Steel.. 


12mo., Price 50c. 





V. 
GLIMPSES OF JESUS; 
Or, 
Cnrist EXALTED IN TOE AFYECTIONS OF His PEOPLE. 
By the Kev. W. P. Barrern, of England. 
18mo., 267 pagea. Price 60 cents. 
This is an excellent book for young converts and in- 
quiring minds. 


VI. 

OLSHAUSEN’S COMMENTARIES 

ON THE NEW TESTAMENT. 
Edited by A. C. Kenpriox, D. D. 

Now complete in 6 vols. 

Price in cloth, per volume, $2; Library sheep, $2 25; 
Halt calf, $3. 
SHELDON, BLAKEMAN & CO., 
PUBLISHERS, 


132 No. 115 Nassau street, New York. 





OUR ILLUSTRATED FAMILY JOURNALS. 
“The — beautiful weekly in the Union.’’—Rhode Island 
Reform 
IF E “ILLUSTRA ED.—A First-Class Pic- 
torial Family Newspaper, which ought to be 
read by every family in the land. Weekly, at $2 a year, 
or $1 for half a year. 
FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, New York. 


THE WATER. C CURE JOURNAL 
Devoted to Hydropathy, its Philosophy and Practice; to 
Physiology and,Anatomy, with numerous Ulustrations ; 
and those laws which govern Life and Health. $1 a year. 


THE PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL, 
Devoted to all Progressive measures for the Elevation and 
Improvement of Mankind. Awply illustrated with Por- 
traits and other Engravings. $!'a year. 


For Turer DoLLaRs (83), in advance, a copy of each of 
these three Journals will be sent one year. Specimens 
sent, when desired Address, 

132-133 FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y¥. 





MISCELLA NEOUS. 


THE “OLD DOMINION” COFFEE POT. 
HOUSANDS OF THIS NEW COFFEE 
POT have already been sold, and the demand 
from all parts of the Unitei States is rapidly on the in- 
crease, Wheréer introluced, it has given the most com- 
plete satisfaction. 


THE OLD DOMINION COFFEE POT 
makes better coffee than it is possible to obtain in any 
other way, because, by an ingenious but simple arrange- 
went, the housekeeper may boil her coffee for any length 
of time without loss of aroma, thus securing all the ele- 
ments of the coffee in their naturel and proportional com- 
binations. 


THE OLD DOMINION COFFEE POT 

gives a healthy beverage. Nervous, dyspeptic and bilious 

rsons, who had not dared to ure coflee for years, have 
— able to drink their favorite beverage again when made 
in this new boiler, and without an eccurrence of any of 
the old unpleasant consequenéer. It is healthy, because 
by the use of a condenser, evaporation is prevented, and 
fre coffee can be boiled long enough to release all the natu- 
ral elements of the berry, and get them in just proportion 
in the beverage. 


THE OLD DOMINION COFFEE POT 
is the most economical, for nothing being lost by evapora- 
tion in boiling, one-fourth less coffee is required; while the 
beverage is stronger, more fragrant and more delicious. 


THE OLD DOMINION COFFEE POT 
never fails to do its work right. Cosk cannot spoil your 
cup of coffee by neglect or forgetfulness, after she has 
placed the boiler on the stove or range. 


THE OLD DOMINION COFFEE POT 
is manufactured under the patent for the United —— by 
Arthur, Burnham & GI roy, 
117 & 119 South Tenth street, Philadelphia. 
iy Also, Manufacturers tor the | hited States of 
ARTHUR’S CELEBRATED PATENT AIR-TIGHT SELF- 
SEALING CANS & JARS. 
For sale by Dealers in Housekeeping articles, and Store- 
buys rs generally. 


INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The great 
popularity of these machines may readily be 
understeod whee the fact is knewn that any good female 
Operator can earn with one ef them, 
ONE THOUBAND DOLLARS A YEAR. 

To every tailer, se dr ker, and each larg 
omy te the country, one of these machines would be in- 
valua 

I. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, « beautiful iMustrate 
paper, is just 1 gy It explains all particulars abeut 

— It will be Given gratis to all whe apply 


I'M. SINGER & Ob. 58 Broadway, New York. 


p ARTHOLF’S SEWING MACHINES, 

FOR FAMILY AND GENERAL USE. 
aa ‘It is unquestionably one of the best.’’—Sunday 
Courier. 

aay ‘‘No Family should be without one. ’— Sunday 
Times and Messenger. 

ga ‘ The desideratum is a stitch that will not unravel.” 
—Family Magazine. 

az tend for a circular. Office 489 
Broome street. 

AGENTS WANTED. Address care box 
ont Office, 











Broadway, cor. 
2,841, New York 
999 


| ral days. 


Freckles. 

The Kalliston, prepared by Joszrn Burnett & Co., Tre- 
mont street, Boston, contains a peculiar erasive property 
which will remove these disagreeable stains. It is at the 
same time perfectly harmless, allays all tendency to in- 
flammation, and renders the complexion clear and beauti 
ful.— Herald. 131-134 


Premature Loss of the Hair 

may be entirely prevented by the use of Burnett's Cocaine. 
It has been used in thousands of cases where the Hair was 
coming out in handsful, and has never failed to arrest its 
decay, and to promo‘e a healthy and vigorous growth. It 
is at the same time unrivalled as a dressing for the Hair. 
A single application will render it soft and glossy for seve- 
For sale fe all panepee- 181-134 





He ! 
GRACE!! 


and BEAUTY!!! 
conferred on the Ladies by wearing 
DOUGLAS & SHE RWOOD’S 
CELEBRATED SKIRTS. 
The es success of the 
NEW EXPANSION SKIRT 
(120,000 of which have been sold du ring the last 4 months) 
has indue ed the Manufacturers to make arrangements that 
will enable them to produce 200 dozen (?; ,400 Skirts) per 
day during the months of June, July and August. 
They also call attention to their 
NEW LINEN SUPERIOR SKIRT, 
FOR TRAVELLING, 
which is receiving universal commendation from the Ladies. 
They are the sele proprietors of the only 
“PATENT ADJUSTABLE BUSTLE”? 
in. use. Beware of the many imitations offered in the 
market, as they are all either infringements or worthless. 

They "also manufacture over 

70 OTHER DIFFERENT STYLES, 
with and without the “ Patent Adjustable Bustle.”’ 

These SKIRTS have been recommended by the HIGHEST 
.MEDICAL AUTHORITY as being the best article for Ladies’ 
use that has ever been offered to the public. None genuine 
unless stamped 

“TNOUGLAS & SHERWOOD, 
MANUFACIURERS, NEW YORK.” 
For sale throughout the United States and Cana‘as. 
132-135 


UNT, WEBSTER & CO’S 


IMPROVED TIGHT-STITCH SEWING MACHINES. 


aay WE ARE NOW PREPARED TO EXHIBIT THIS 
newly-invented and valuable instrument, and would re- 
spectfolly solicit a call from all persons injwant of a Sew- 
ing Machine whore qualities have only to be tried to be 
duly appreciated. 

We have opened commodious rooms at 469 BROADWAY, 
for the sale of these Machines, and all interested are re- 
spectfully invited to éxamine and decide upon their merits 
for themselves, 





HUNT, WEBSTER & CO., 
No, 469 Broadway, New York, 
Cor. Essex & Lincoln streets, Boston, 
No. 820 Chestnut street, Phila, 


CLOTHING AT GENIN’S BAZAAR 
s Cut by Isieron, 
whose skill is unsurpassed in this country. 

NEW STYLES IN DRESS AND SCHOOL SUITS. 
ELEGANT BRAIDED JACKETS, 
COMPLETE SUITS FOR RISING AMERICA, 

Spring Talmas, 
Spring Sacques, 
Spring § —_ 
GENIN’S BAZAAR, 
No. 513 Broadway, 
° St. Nicholas Hotel. 


121-133 


\HE 





Pp’ IS BONNETS 
Received per Steamer of the 16th. 
Children’s Bonnets, 
Rich and Elegant, 
At Irres:stible Prices, 
Paris Head-dresces, 
Flowers, Feathers 
and Coiffures. 
GENIN’S BAZAAR, 
No, 613 Broadway, 
St. Nicholas Hotel. 


CHINA AND GLASS HAL 
HINA AND GLASS, PLAT i D WARE, 
CurLeRy, Bronzus, PARiaNn Marnie, &c., 
together with a large assortment of Fancy Toilette, Table 
and Mantel Ornaments, of new and beautiful designs, now 
opening at prices that cannot fail to suit. 
Strangers visiting the city will find it greatly to their in- 
terest to call and examine this aon, at 
} LEIGH'S, 
“661 & 563 Broadway, 
(Wood’s Buildings, ) 
between Metropolitan and St. Nicholas Hotels. 130-133 


ODEL BILLIARD TABLES and Comui- 

NATION CUSHIONS.—PATENTED FEBRUARY 

19, 1850.—These Tables combime the nicest mathematical 

accuracy of workmanship with elegance of design, and 

possess all the qualities that are esteemed by the scie scientific 
player. All orders to be addressed to 

MICHAEL PHELAN, 
Salesrooms, 786 and 788 Broadway, New York 


DYSPEPSIA AND FITS. 

O. PHELPS BROW 
HE GREAT CURER OF CONSUMPTION, 
was for several years so badly afflicted by 
Dyspepsia, that for a part of the time he was eonfined to 
his bed. He was eventually cured by a prescription fur- 
nished him by a young clairvoyant girl. this nescription, 
given him by a mere child, while in a state of trance, has 
cured eve ry body who has. taken it, never having failed 
once. It is equally as sure in cases of Firs as of Dyerersta. 
The ingredients may be found im any drug store. I will 
send this valuable prescription to any person on the receipt 

of one stamp to pay postage, Address 
DR. 0, PHELPS BROWN 
No. 21 Grand street, Jersey City, N. J. 


NEW AND CHEAP SEWING MACHINE, 
called, on account of its universal adaptation 
to every description of sewing for 
FAMILIES, PLANTATIONS, SHIRT-MAKERS, 
and SHOP WORK generally, and the low price at which it 
is offered to the public, 
THE PEOPLE'S SEWING MACHINE, 

Invented by J. W. Burnham, remarkable for the simpli- 
city of ita construction and exce Henee of its workmanship. 
It is easily managed; not liable to get out of order; requires 
but one hour’s practice to learn to operate it, and makes 
no noise. 

The n edle threads itself, and uses any kind of thread or 
si'k without rewinding. 
Manufactured and sold exelualyely Py 
GEORGE W. GIL BERT, 
No. 448 Broadway, 

















131.136 above Cana ‘st. 
RTIFICIAL FLOWERS.—DMn. L. Tiss 
has the honor to.announce that he has 


opened a MAGNIFICENT BAZAAR at No. 712 Broapway, 
and that he is now receiving from the House of Tilman 
& Co., No. 104 Rue de Richelieu, Paris, a large and varied 
assortment of the finest ARTI¥.CLAL Flowers, Featruens, 
Corrourrs, Wreatus, &c., of the newest styles, which for 
elegance and freshness dety competition. e "well-known 
European reputation of Tilman’s Flowers is a sufficient 
Graseates of their superior excellence over all others. 

B.—Maname Tiuman’s Patent Pacr’s Crasrs for 





Ladies Pl received. 
000 


L. TILMAN, No. 112 Broadway. 


$200,000 wortH-.or 
CARPETIN G@G!! 
at a great sacrifice, at 
H**25% AN DERSON’S, 
No. 99 Bowsry, New Yorx. 
The largest Carpet ee in the United States. 
Ten spacious Sales Roo 
TOOK AT PRICES ! 
English Velvet Carpeting, $1 1234, $1 25, $1 3734 per yd 
English Brussels Carpeting, 75c., 80c. to $1 per yd. 
Three-Ply Carpeting, 87346. to $1 per yd. 
Elegant Ingrain Carpets, 40c., 50c., 60c. per yd. 
Floor Oil Cloth, 313¢c., 874¢¢., 50c. per yd. 
White and Checked Matting, Rugs, Draggets, Window 
Shades, Stair Carpets and Rods, Mats, Table and Piano 
Covers, &c., at unprecedented low prices—less than first 


cost of manufacturing. 
HIRAM ANDERSON, 
121-133 No. 99 Bowery. 


LOWER GARDENS.—Ladies who en joy the 

luxury of cultivating their own Flower Gardens 

will find BURNETT’S KALLISTON a most refreshing and 

desirable Wash to use, after exposure to the sun and wind, 

and when weary of exercise. It imparts vigor and health 

to the skin, and renders the complexion clear and beautiful. 
All the druggists and perfumers have it for sale. 








EAUTY.—The perfection of beauty, even in 
the most beautiful woman, is gained at her 
toilet. There the use of BURNEIT’S KALUISTON fs indis- 
pensable. It eradicates all unsightly objests, such as tan 
freckles and pimples, and gives the complexion a clear and 
blooming appearance, For gale by all the principal drug- 
gists and perfumers. 


HOOP SKIRTS IN CHURCHES. 
HE GREAT DIFFICULTY and many incon- 
A veniences experienced by the ladies wearing 
the STEEL HOOP SKIRTS, when entering and sitting. in 
Church, Carriage, &c., as *well as the continual breaking 
of the spring, large occupancy of space, and too frequert 
inelegant displacement of their attire, is entirely removed 
by the use of 
WOODWARD’S PATENT PREMIUM COLUMBIAN SKIRTS 
AND EXTENDERS, 
Which are allowed by all who have worn them to be, beyond 
question, superior to the French Skeleton, or any other 
Steel or Brass Spring Skirt in the market, being every way 
pliable; they are both easy and gracefal, very COMPRESSITB) 
EXPANSIVE and DURARLE, and form the most reliable an 
desirable PROMENADE and TRAVELLING Skint in the world, 
For sale at his steres, 
196 Furron Srrerr AND 329 Broapway, N. Y. 
Ladies pléneé call and examine them. 


TIFFANY & co., — 


TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 

Fine Jewelry, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
Bronges, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury, 
No. 660 Broapway, New Yorx. 

Hovsu iv Paws, TIFFANY, REED & CO. 





WWE LADIES’ TOILET.—No la lady’s d 8 dressing- 
table should be without Poupre Sunrixz, to 
remove superfluous hairs —Lity Wuirr, to refresh and 
beautify the complexion— Liquip Rovak, to restore the 
bloom of health--and Crrcassian Goss, to 8 rengthen the 
hair, and give it that glossy appearance so indispensable 
to female be anty. Above all, every one, whether lady or 
gentleman, should use Dr. Gouraup’s MepicaTep Soap, 
which is an infallible specific for Tan, Freckles and Cuta- 
neous Eruptions. Principal Depot, 67 WALKER STREET, 
one door out of ecmny 4 Agents, Mra. Hays, Brooklyn; 
Callender, Philadelphia; Bates, 129 Washin ia, Boston; 
Carleton & Co , Lowell; Ives & Co., Salem, ke ¢ 135 


GOUPIL & CO., 
PRINT PUBLISHERS AND ARTISTS’ COLORMEN, 
866 Broapway, New York. 
Engravings, Oil Paintings, Artista’ Materials, Frames, &o. 

128-179 

y em ANBRICAR GIFT BOOK HOUSE 
Is at No. 293 Bppavwar, 
Where, upon the sale of a Book 
ONE DOLLAR on MORE, 
The Purchaser is at onee 
PRESENTED WITH A ape. 

The Gifts vary in value from 25 cents to $200. Descrip- 
tive Catalogues offering liberal inducements to agents, sent 
free wherever desired. Address 

A. RANNEY, Agent. 


NALERATUS.—Those who want perfectly 
wholesome Saleratus, will inquire fer that 
manufactured by the undersigned, which cannot be excelled 
in strength and purity, as we guarantee it to be free from 
any trace of deleterious matter. For sale to the trade by 
85-137 JOHN DWIGHT & CO., No. 11 Old Slip. 


PRINCE'S PROTEAN aed oi 
KF ov @ & Act 2 PE N! 


NO INKSTAND REQUIRED. 
OVER 2,000 es HAVE BEEN GIVEN IN ITS 
AVOR. 


JR. 
NONE USE BUT TO APPROVE. 
Circulars sent on application, which give @ full descrip- 
tion of the Pen, together with testimonials from many of 
THE FIRST MEN OF OUR COUNTRY. 

Those wishing a superior article will do well to examine 
these, before purchasing elsewhere. 

Prices vary according to size. Pens sent by mail. 
liberal discount made to the Trade, Other styles of ®.. 


sold at this Depot. 
THOMAS G. STEARNS, 
General = 
262 | Broadway, up's 
LITtarR 


M E T y 6 
GIFT BOOK STORE, 
NEW YORK. 





121-133 





. MONTHLY CIRCULARS NOW BEADY, 
CONTAINING 
AN EXTENSIVE LIST OF 
BOOKS ! 
A480 
An Explanation of my manner of conducting business, 
and showing up some of the 
HUMBUGS IN NEW YORK, 
ny by mail to any address 
82.1285 J. . ANDREWS, 140 Naseau st., N. Y. 


nS aee TEMPLE OF ART.— 
HALLOTYPES, 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 
DAGUERREOTYPES, 
AMBROTYPES, 


685 & 687 Broapway, orposrre Merroroutay Hore. 


OLLOWAY’'S OINI MENT AND PILLS.— 
Talk of annexation, indeed! These remedies 
bave peacefully annexed all nations, tribes, communities 
@nd cotmmonwealths of the human race. They are the one 
sole rallying point in favor of which mankind are unani- 





mous. Sold at the manufactory, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New 
York, and by all druggists, at cts., 63 ots., and si per 
pot or box. 
T= 5 BLEECKER GALLERY. 

HOTOGRAPHS, 

AMBROTYPES, 
HALLOTYPES, 
STEREO! COPES 
DAGUERREOTYPES, 


Taken in a superior manner, corner of Broadway and 
Bleecker street, New York. 0090 


{PASMODIC ASTHMA.—The most severe cases 

of this dreadful complaint have been cured by 

a few doses of Jonas Wattome’s + Ape wy i 
n no instance has {t failed to give immediate relief. 








advertisement, 








and insidiously consumes away and 
privciple of the bodies wherein it lurks. 
tis, fits, dy 


or contracted, may upon @ com - deliverance of 
thets maladide, ant Qpale-Meeiieueietes te o coun ana 
healthy eondi' by the R. R. Remedies. Principal office 
162 Fulton t | 000 





RANGIPANNI!! AN ETERNAL PER- 
Foes FROM THE HOLY CITY. 


is manufactured only by 
& LUBIN, 
of London, and they take this y ’ to caution pur 
chasers against imitations, of w’ ereadear hy  E g 


if 


Dowerwt, Sree 2 ay Se ee ite fragrance 
bees onl ooh inted FE. DUPUY, 609 Broad 

a agen 
New York. late G. E. Inger. * ry 








128-140 
DF 
NEW PERFUME 
FOR THE SEASON. 
KISS-ME-QUICK, 
DISTILLED FROM 
FRAGRANT TULIPS, 
E. DUPUY, Chemist, 
128-140 609 Broadway. 
F ATRBANKS’ ESE SCALES ARE 
SCALES. now sagesded as the 
FAIRBANK®D’ WEIGHT, and are in use by” 
sc. ‘AL Es. near! every Railroad wiaetoring 
Establishment thro the 
FAIRBANKS’ | oountry.” Exssrxn a 
e test them thoroughly, and if fow 
incorrect, throw them aside and 
FAIRBANKS’ | buy one of 
SCALES. ‘ pos radar — i 
FAIRBANKS? | tne very vitals 7G 
BOALES. ..|proapaves besne. "WE" tive 
more than one hundred different 
FAIRBANKS’ | modifications of these Scales, 
Earl ite ee 
FAIRBANKS’ | Tet ane du 
SCALES atu Se awe 
‘AIR a & CO., 
FAIRBANKS’ 
SCALES. 121-128 "ee Pin 





(AMeHoS WOOD AND CEDAR ‘TRUNKS, 
all sizes. For sale at 
"8, 602 Broadway. 


130-131 
“USTIN’S PATENT FREEZERS, best and 
quickest, all sizes, $2 to to gil gach, at 
8, 601 Brosdway. 


Hower FURNISHING ARTICLES of every 
description ; best Goods pan Bye oe es, a 
AN’S, 601 sem 


ILVER-PLATED SPOONS, FORKS, walter” rv 
best 5 guatty. Treble Plate ate on | ro est quart 
bata, at reduced prices, at 
EFRIGERATORS.—All the latest and best 
kinds made in New York, Boston or Phila- 


delphia, are offered at the lowes rioes at 
AN’S, 601 Broadway. 


PPEAMBULATORS FOUR AND Two. 
WHEELED CARRIAGES, Cabs, Gigs 
pellers, Swings, watia.. Tool ches ts, &e ay Sie 

















8, 601 Stedede” 
HAWL AND FUR . TRUNKS all sizes, at 
BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 
AYER’S CATHARTIC PILLS1 
ILLS THAT ARE PILLS. 


Prof. Hayes, State Chemist, of Massachu- 
setts, says they are the best of all pills, and aanexed are 
the men who certif that Dr. , eden. es knows : 
H, a Ker Massachusetts. 
EMOR ASHBURN, Ex.Go Ex-Gove rror of Massachusetts. 
BIMBON Shown Lieut Lay ee of a J 
E. M. WRIGHT 

Catholic Blahop Bis! 


JOHN B. FITSPALRI hop of oaton 
ROP, JOHN TORREY, © the College of Physicians and 
of the Public Lands o. 


City. 
DR. ¢ <A 1 4 "JACKSON, 


= THAT ARE MEN. 
Among the dlasaces Eva F% hee cured with astonishing 


— , We may mention 
Complaints, pay oe matism, pooner, 


Sesvthern leadache arising from 
indlgation, Mert inaction of the ibwels ad ras 
therefrom tulency, Loss of see Ln 





Cutaneous Disnoent © which 

Scrofula, or King’s Evil. They also, iwoe 
and stimulating the system, cure many com) 
it would not be supposed they could reach, such as Deaf- 





ness, Partial Blindness, N and Nervous Irritability, 
Derangements of the Liver and other 
kindred complaints, arising froma low reg the body, or 
obstructions of its funetions, They are the best Purgative 
Medicine ever di and jon Ooh tebanal ts ealtaees 
once to know it. 

Prepared by Dr. J. ©. A <a), tom, cad ent ® 


Se United Staten ‘ew England and > 


‘e _MELODEONS WITH DIVIDED SWELL. 
INE. DIFFERENT 


VARIETIES. 
HE BEST TONED REED ety a 
in ee world. Pri 
CELEBRA’ 





With t bg ey) ER ee 
wo ve 
and Pedal Bass. Price, $3 


Tustrated Pr Price Circulars sent by mail. 
hg PRINCE & 0O., 87 Fulton st., Non York Clty. 


HENRY MAILLARD, 
WHOLESALE CONFECTIONER 
and 
MANUFACTUBER OF CHOCOLATE, 

619 & 621 Broadway. 

Factory, 168 & 160 Mercer Street. 
Country Merchants will please to call and examine his 
Stork ond Fetenn beltno buging Semenan, 130-142 


A ELIGHTFOL . SPOT.—The avenatie Mie 
9 


ken, now un the 


reach, fer. te Ho te ete oe o 
J Ww 
shady garden. iets 


hour in the 

















FRANK 








SUENE IsT.—muk. JUNBS, ON REACHING HIS SLEEPING 


IN HIS HOTEL, FINDS THAT THE NEGLIGENT 


APARTMENT 


WAITENS HAVE FOR- 


GOTTEN TO LEAVE HJM ANY WATER. HE RINGS THE BELL. 


TWATER’S PATENT $15 anp $25 SEW- 

ING MACHINE received the First Pre- 
mium over Singer’s and Wheeler & Wilson’s, at the State 
Fair, held at Buffalo, October 9th, 1857. 

Cheapest and Best SEWING MACHINE in the 
market. 

Office, 403 Broapway, New Yorx. 
* Send for descriptive Circular 
H. C. BURTMAN & CO., 
182-135 Sole Agent for the United States. 


FRENCH MANUFACTURER'S SALE 
OF NEW anp ELEGANT MANTILLAS, 
amounting at cost, in Paris, to over ‘i 
A’MILLION OF FRANCS. 

Those most renowned Fabricants, Lovis Victron ARMAND 
and Jean Jaques Lamontine, whose products are known 
alike from St. Petersburg to Constantinople, in Europe, 
as also from Boston to New Orleans, in the United States, 
having been forced to succumb to the pressure of the times, 
the entire assets of their Estate (except that portion spe 
eially designed for the Russian market, and which will be 
simultaneously disposed of at St. Petersburg) are now of 
fered for public distribution at the commodious and ele- 


gant store, 
NO. 361 BROADWAY 
tween Thompson’s and Taylor’s Saloons), by private 
n, for a limite! period only. 
Sales being instituted by order of the 
FRENCH COURT OF BANKRUPTCY, 
for the purpose of declaring a fourth and final dividend to 
the Creditors in Europe, on or beiore Monday, the 2d ot 
August, the prices in most cases will be merely nominal 
but none will be sold for less than the amount of Custom 
dues, Broker’s, Commissioner’s and Assignment fees, 
THE ALLOTMENT FOR THIS CITY 
is under deed of assigument to Mr. Wm. D. Esterne, who 
bas specially retamed the above-named spacious premises 
for its more efficient display and distribution. It will be 
open to the Publie on . 
THURSDAY, tux 10Tu or JUNE Iyer. 
Hours of business from 10 till 5 each day. 
It consists in part of 
Ove Thousand handsome deep flounced Silk Mantillas 


ht Hundred do. do. at $10. 
Hundred superb do. at $12. 
Between Six and Seven Thousand of the most costly and 
Garments ever imported into this country, at 
from $14 to $35 each. 

Also, upwards of Five Thousand French Lace Mantelets, 
with one, two and three Flounces, chiefly the product of 
the celebrated Chantilly Looms, and ranging in price 
from $5 to $50. 


Also 
Magnificent Real Guipure Lace Mantillas. 
Thread Lace Mantillas. 

Real Pusher Lace Mantillas. 

Real Pusher Lace Points. 

Real Thread Lace Points, &., &c. 

Wholesale buyers can only be waited upon previous to 
ten in the morning. Terms, strictly Cash on or before 
delivery. 

aay Observe the number, 361 Broapway, between 
—a and Taylor's Saloons. 

commences Taurspay, June 10th. oy 
WILLIAM D. ESIERRE. 


E BANK NOTE REGISTER. ° 
By Gwynne & Day, Bankers, 12 Wallstreet, 


New York. 
PRICES OF SUBSCRIPTION. 

WEEKLY... 26. cece eeceeeceeeeeseee TWO Dollars a year. 
SEMI-MONTHLY .....-s00eeee0+++-One Dollar ‘* 
MONTHLY......0-cccceceees sooeseFifty Cents § “ 

To Postmasters and others, who aid the circulation of the 
| a by getting up Clubs, we offer the following in 
jucements : 


ts : 

Three Copies of the Weekly, One Year..........$5 00 

Six Copies of the Semi-Monthly, One Year....... 5 00 

Three ies of the Monthly, One Year 1 00 

Half-yearly subscriptions received at one-half the fore 
going rates. All to be paid in advance. 

Tue Bank Nore Reeser will be the most reliable work 
of the kind in the United States, the publishers being 
experienced bankers, and always purchasers of Bank Notes 
at the rates quoted. All Banks of a doubtful solvency or 
management will be unmistakably marked in the List, and 
no threats or bribes of patronage shall ever prevent us giv- 
ing the public a fair warning of the real standing of such 
Banks. There will be other new features in this work, and 
we intend to make it a valuable book of reference for Bank 
ers, Brokers, Merchants and others. 

Letters, with subscription money, should be addressed, 

GWYNNE & DAY, Bankers, 
12 Wall street, New York. 

Copies ot the Bank Nore Reoisrer can be had of Agents 
and Newsmen. Specimens forwarded gratis 


[phOEe cans, a 


GLOVES 
HOSIERY aod 
MEN’S FURNISHING GOODS. 


UNION ADAMS has removed from his former location 
to the spacious premises. 
“ No. 687 Broapway, 
(four doors below Bleecker street, ) 
where he is to offer an extensive and superior 
Vv. SPRING AND SUMMER H Y, 
for 


LapriEs, AND CHILDREN. 
The op ex, and increased facilities en- 
joyed by t are guaranties to its numerous 
—_—. an extensive and supe- 


DOMESTIC AND FOREIGN GOODS 
¢ prices generally paid for much inferior quaitties. 181-188 





LESLIE'S ULUSTRATED _ 


NEWSPAPER, | 





HE NEW ARMY HAT. 


The undersigned being instructed in the design of the 
Government, and having furnished the model patterns in 
the U. 8. Clothing Arsenal, are prepared to ish the 
New Hat in strict accordance with regulations. 

REGIMENTS AND COMPANIES OF MILITIA 
disposed to adopt the 
NEW ARMY HAT, 
will be afforded every facility, and furnished samples (by 
ps. transportation) immediately on application at 
pres which cannot fail to meet expectations. The new 
t may be dismantled and worn for every-day dress pur- 


A GENERAL ASSORTMENT OF ARMY EQUIPMENTS 
D EMBROIDERIES. 


AN 
WARNOCK & CO., Hartrers, 
No. 519 Broapwar, 
St. Nicholas Hotel, New York 


the New York Courvr and irer, April 21. 
“THE NEW HAT FOR THE U. 8. ARMY. 

“(We have been shown by Messrs. Warnock & Co. the 
Hat adopted by the Board recently convened by the Secre- 
tary of War, tor the use of the officers and enlisted men of 
the army. In our opinion, it combines beyond all question 
the qualities essential to a hat which shall meet at once 
the requirements of fatigue and parade duties. It is 
equally fitted to the North and the South—to duties in the 
East, and on our Western borders. Messrs. Warnock have 
carried out the ideas of the Board ina manner that cannot 
fail to give satisfaction to all, and their popularity among 
those requiring these hats is evinced by numerous calls 
upon them.’”’ 182-133 


STHMA.—A distinguished Lawyer writes from 
Augusta, Maine, as follows: 

** When I commenced taking Jonas Wiitcomn’s Remepy 
for Asthma, I had been affected with that disease nearly 
twenty years. It is of the spasmodic kind; in a bad attack 
I have frequently sat up sixteen nights in succession. Soon 
after taking the Remedy I found an unaccustomed relief; 
my health and strength began to improve; I have gained 
twenty pounds in weight; and have comparatively no 
asthma. It seems to me that the very foundation of my 
disease is broken up, and that it will sooa entirely leave 
me.’ 

The medicine referred to above is prepared by Messrs. 
Josern Burnett & Co., Boston, and is for sale by druggists 
generally. 000 


[June 12. 1858 


SCENE 2D.—HAVING BUNG IN VAIN UNTIL HE HAS EXHAUSTED HIS 
PATIENCE, AND BROKEN INE BELL-PULL, H& THINKS TUAT PERILAPS 


HIS PISTOL WILL 
AWAY AND AWAITS THE 


BRING THE WAITERS TO 


HIS AID. HK BLAZES 


RESULT. 


SCENE 3D.—ALARMED BY THE REPORT OF FIRKARMS, THE WHOLE ESTABLISHMENT, HOST, WAITHRS AND GUESTS, KUSH TO TUK BCENK OF DISASTER, 
WHEN—MR. JONES ASKS FO SOME WATER. 
Note. —MR. JONES NEVER HAD TO ASK FORK WATER FROM THAT NIGHT FORWARD, 


T ° 7 ae on an 2 
SOAP AND CANDLES. 
HULL & SONS, 
108, 110, ano 112 Cu 
Mannfacturers ot 


J. GC. 


EXTRA FAMILY 


Al 
FANCY anv TOILET 


OF EVERY STYLE, PERFUME AND COLOR 


Tan, 
PALM SOAP, 
or the Bath, Toilet, and: or Children 


A 
PURE OLD 


The best Soap in use for 


CHAPPED HANDS. 


Goode delivered free of cartage 


EWING 


ivy Street, New YOrk«, 


AND PALE SOAPs. State Fairs. 
80, 
SOAPS position, & 
GURNEY’S — 
J. 


PALACE 





WHEELER & WILSON’S 
MAC 
343 Broapway, New York. 

Received the bighest Premiums awarded in 1857 by the 
American Institute, New York; Maryland Institute, Balti- 
more, and at the Maine, Connecticut, Illinois and Michigan 


Send for a Circular containing Editorial and Scientific 
Opinions, testimonials from persons of the highest social 


HINES, 





PHOTOGRAPHIC 
OF ART. 
No connection with any other establishment in the 


No. 349 Broadway, New Yor 








yi! f\ 


Wire or Distititzny Overseen.—‘' Why, my dear Mrs. Staggers, what a queer 
man my husband is! 1 read in the New 
brought up our four blessed babes on swill 
Jansan’s private cow, These men never epeak truth to their wives / 


iii VW ‘ 
* .) 


Y} 


& 


SWILL MILK MORALITY. 


, when he tells me he 


that he tells the Committee he has 
gate it from Mr. : 





MFLK FOR BABES. 
LDEN & WOODHULL’S CONCENTRATED 
MILK. 


The remarkable virtues of this invaluable preparation ot 
Pure Orance County M 1K 
Are now freely admitted by all who have an opporcunity o 
testing them. 
It is particularly adapted for children who 
REQUIRE TO BE NURSED BY HAND 


and can be relied on as Pure Onanct County Mita, 
Sold by Druggists and Grocers gene-slly 
—_— 


GenTLEMEN,—The preparations ot yours which J hav® 
tried are excellent. The portable state of them, with thei 
good qualities, makes them valuable for the invalid and the 
travel 

July 16, 1857. VALENTINE MOTT, M.D. 
Messrs. Alden & Woodhull, New York 

HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, SALOONS, &c., 
Can be supplied with Pure Orange County Milk and Cream 
by leaving their address at the Depot, 
85 Warre Sraeer, cor. Cauncn 

Persons residing in Brooxtyy can be supplied at their 
residences by leaving their orders with Mr. JOHN DON- 
NELLY, 51 street, cor. James, Brooklyn 128 163 


AMILY SEWING MACHINE DEPOT. 
Firreen and Firry DoLians 
SEWING MACHINES. 

The Fifteen Dollar Sewing Machine is the best cheap 
machine ever offered to the Public. Fifteen minutes only 
required to learn to operate upon it. The Fifty Dollar 
Machine is warranted to excel all other family sewing 
machines. We challenge the world to nroduce ita eonal ! 

C. W. THOMAS & ©O., 480 Broadway, N. Y. 

Ba Agents wanted. 121-183 


HARLES’ LONDON CORDIAL GIN.—Tne 
ORIGINAL AND ONLY Lonpon Gin Im- 
PORTED.—This Gin, distilled in London from sound Barley, 
under the surveillance of the British Excise Laws, is deli- 
cately flavored with a tincture of the Italian Juniper Berry, 
and some of the most valuable restoratives of the Vegeta- 
ble Kingdom, rendering it, in the opinion of the most emi- 
nent medical men, the purest and safest stimulant or 
diuretic drink in use. For sale by all druggists and grocers. 
Quarts 75, pints 38 cents. 


EDM’D. C. CHARL Impor'er. 
11a,17¢ “0 ot Mew Tonk 








HE ILLUSTRATIONS OF THIS PAPER, 
also the Type and Cuts in Lesiie’s MaGa- 
ZINE AND GAZETTE OF Fasnion, are electrotyped by A. H. 
JOCELYN, at THE NEW YORK WOOD ENGRAVING 
AND ELECTROTYPE ESTABLISHMENT, No. 60 
FULTON —- ‘s aa 
Special attention ix given to Newspaper Magazine 
Engraving; also, the best Mechanical Talent employed in 
Deowing Gnd Ragrert all kinds of Outs and Views, vis.; 
Buildings, Machines, Stores, Lettering, &o., Be. 





